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Ns zap of the mercenary Expectations that attend 
Addreſſes of this Nature, I humbly beg, that this 
may be received as an Acknowledgment for the Fa- 
vours you have already conferr'd: I have tranſgreſs'd 
the Rules of Dedication in offering you any thing in 
that Style, without firſt aſking. your Leave: But the 
Entertainment I found in Shropfaire, commands me 
to be-grateful, and thats all I intend... ., 
Twas my good Fortune to be order'd ſome time 
ago into the Place which is made the Scene of this 
Comedy; I was a perfect Stranger to every thing in 
Salop, but its Character of Loyalty, the Number of 
its Inhabitants, the Alacrity of the Gentlemen in Re- 
cruiting the Army, with their generous and hoſpita- 
ble e „ is 14744 7:57 is 
This Character I found ſo amply verify'd in every 
Particular, that you made Recruiting, which is the 
grateſt Fatigue upon Earth to others, to be the grea- 
teſt Pleaſure in the World to me. 
The Kingdom cannot ſhew better Bodies of Men, 
better Inclinations for the Service, more Generoſity, 
ore good Underſtanding, nor more Politeneſs than 
sto be found at the Foot of the Wrekin. | 
Some little Turns of Humour that I met with al- 
oft within the Shade of that famous Hill, gave the 
Riſe to this Comedy; and People were ne” + 


A3 


The Epiſtle Dedicator rr. 
that, by the Example of ſome others, I would make 
the Town merry at the Expence of the Country- 


=y 


Gentlemen: But they forgot that T was. to Write a 


Comedy, not a Libel; and that whilſt I held-tS Na- 


ture, no Perſon of any Character in your Country 


could fuffer by being exposd. T have drawn the 


Juſtice and the Clown in their Paris Naturalibus; the 
one an apprehenſive, ſturdy, brave Blockhead ; and 
the ether a worthy, honeſt, generous Gentleman, 
hearty in his Country's Cauſe, - and of as an 
Underſtanding as I could give him, which I muſt 
confeſs is far ſhort of his own. 
I humbly beg leave to interline a Ward or two, of 
the Adventures of the Recruiting-Officer upon the Stage. 
Mr. Rich, who commands the Company for which 
thoſe Recruits were rais'd, has defir'd' me to acquit 
him before the World of a Charge which he thinks 
lies heavy upon him, for acting this Play on Mr. Dur- 
fey's third Night. | e C921 

Be it known unto all Men by theſe Preſents, That it 
Was my Af and Ded, or rather Mr. Darfey's 3. for he 
wou'd play his. third Night againſt the firſt of mine. 
He brought down a huge Flight of frightful Birds up- 
on me; when (Heaven knows) 1 had not 'a fea- 
therd Fowl in my Play, except one ſingle Kite: But 
J preſently made Plume a-Bird, becauſe of his Name, 
and Brazen another, becauſe of the Feather in his 
Hat; and with theſe three I engag'd' his Whole Em- 
Pire, which I think was as great à Wonder as any in 
the Sun. | 4TH FÞ: 3 LIo# ESC. JS 2 * 

But to anſwer his Complaints more gravely, the 
Seaſon was far advanc'd; the Officers that made the 
greateſt Figures in my Play, were all commanded to 
their Poſts abroad, and waited enly for a Wind, which 
might poſſibly turn in leſs than a Day: And I know 
none of Mr. Durfey's Birds that had Poſts abroad but 
his Woodcocks, and their Seaſon is over; fo that he 
might put off a Day with leſs Prejudice than the Re 

cruiting-Officer cou d; who has this farther to ſay for 
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himſelf, that he was poſted before the other ſpake, 
and could not with Credit recede from his Station. 

Theſe and ſome other Rubs this Comedy met with 
before it appear d. But on the other hand, it, had 
powerful Helps to ſet it forward: The Duke of Or- 
nond eneburagrd the . and the Earl of Orrery 
approy'd the Play. My Retrults were review by my 
Ceneral and my Colonel, and could not fail td paſs 
muſter; and ſtill to add to my Succeſs, they were 
rais'd among my Friends round the Wrekin. 

This Health has the Advantage over our other ce- 
lebrated Toaſts, never to grow worſe for the wear- 
ing: *Tis a laſting Beauty, old without Age, and com- 
mon without Scandal. That you may live long to 
ſet it chearfully round, and to enjoy the abundant 
Plea reſo yo air And plengiful” Cong, is the 
en, ld SS F313 7 
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PROLOGUE, 


N ancient Times when Hellen's fatal Charms 

Rous'd the contending Univerſe to Arms, 

_ Lhe Grecian Council happily deputes 

The fly Ulyſſes forth to raiſe Recruits. 

The artful Captain found, without delay, 

Where Great Achilles, a Deſerter lay. | 

Him Fate had warn d to ſpun the Trojan Blows : 

Him Greece requir'4——againſt their Trojan Foes. 

All the Recruiting Arts were needful here, 

To raiſe this great, this tim'rous Volunteer. | 

Ulyſſes well could talk nm fe firs, be warms 

The Warlike Youth-—— He liſtens to the Charms 

Of Plunder, fine lac'd Coats, and glitt'ring Arms. 

Uiyiles caught the Young aſpiring Boy, ? 

And lifted him who wwrought the Fate Troy. 

- Thus by Recrui ing wes bold Hector Jan: 

Recruiting thus fair Hellen did regain.” 

1f for one Hellen ſuch prodigious things >. 

Were acted, that they even lifted Kings; 

I for one Helen's . 0 vicious Charms; 
Half the tranſported World was found in Arms: 

0 wy * What 


at for fo many Hellens may We dare, 

hoſe Minds as well as Faces are fo Fair? 
if by one Hellen's Eyes, old Greece cou d find 

t: Homer fir d 7 write ==—==ey'n Homer blind; 
[he Britons ſure beyond cinipart may æurite, 

[bat view ſo many Hellens ev'ry Night, 
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Mr. Ballance, g Mr. Keen. 
Mr. Scale, Three Juſtices, Mr. Philips. 
Mr. Scruple, Mr. Kent. 

Mr. Worthy, a Gentleman of Shropſhire. Mr. Williams, 


Capt. Plume, Two Recruiting Mr. Wilks. 
Capt. Brazen, . Officers. Mr. Cibber. 


Kite, Serjeant to Plume. | Mr. E court. 
Bullock, a Country Clown. Mr. Bullock. 


Col oftar Pear-main, Mr. Norris. 
Tha. Apple-Trec, Frxo Rs,” Hu. Fairbank. 


WOMEN 


Melinda, a Lady of Fortune. Mrs. Rogers. 


S;lvic, Daughter to Ballance, in 
love with Plume. 


Mrs. O/4fel4. 


Lucy, Meli nda's Maid. Mrs. Sapsford. 
Roe, a Country Wench. Mrs. Mountfort. 


Conſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servants and Attendants. 


SCENE, SHREWSBURY. 


at 1 
Shr 


Beſt 
liſt- 
Pra. 


Recruiting Officer. 
N N e e e e 
r 


SCENE, The Market-Place—Drum 


beats the Gratadeer- March. 


Enter Serjeant Kite, follow'd by the Mob. 
Kite mating M F any Gentlemen Soldiers, or 
a Speech. NI others, have a mind to ſerve 
eher Majeſty, and pull down 
che French King: If any Pren- 
| SL tices have ſevere Maſters, a- 
ny Children have undutiful Parents: If any Servants 
have too little Wages, or any Huſband too much 
Wife: Let them repair to the noble Serjeant Kite, 
at the Sign of the Raven in this good Town of 
Shreawsbury, and they ſhall receive preſent Relief and 
Entertainment — — Gentlemen, I don't beat my 
Drums here to .inſnare-or inveigle any Man! for you 
muſt know, Gentlemen, that I am a Man of Honour: 
Beſides, I don't beat up for common Soldiers; no, I 
liſt only:Granadeers, Granadeets, Gentlemen 
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12 The Recruiting Officer. 

Cap of Honour, it dubs a Man a Gentleman in che 
drawing of a Tricker; and he that has the good For- 
rune bs born fix Foot high, was born to be a great 
Man Sir, will you give me leave to try this Cap 
upon your Heads. . 

M2. Is there no harm in't? Won't the Cap liſt me? 

Kite. No, no, no ' more than I can ome, let 
me ſee how it becomes you. sf | 

Mb. Are you ſure there be no Conjuration in it? 
No Gun 2 Plot upon me? | 

Kite. No, no, Friend; don't fear, Man.  - 

Mob. My Mind miſgives me 1 me 
ſee it [Going to put it on.] It ſmells waundily of 
Sweat and Brimſtone. Pray, Serjeant, what Writing 
is this upon the Face of it? F 

Kirr. Fhe Crown, or the Bed of Honour. : 

Mob. Pray now, what may be that ſame Bed of 
Honour ? B08 Th 

Kite. O! A mighty large Bed! Bigger by half than 
the great Bed at are. ten thoufand People may lie 
in it together, and never feel one another. 

Mob. My Wife and I wound do well to lie in't, 
for we don't care for feeling one another: But do 
Folk ſleep ſound in this ſame Bed of Honour ! 

Kite. Sound! Ay, ſo ſound that they never awake, 

Mob. Wauns! I wiſh again E Wife lay there. 

- Kite. Say you ſo? Then, I imd, B t 

Mob. Brother! Hold there, Friend; I am no Kin- 
dred to you that I know of yet Look e, Serjeant, 
no Conxtngs no W heedling, d'ye ſee——If. I have a 
mind-to-litt, why ſo——lt not, , why tis not fo-— 
therefore take your Cap and your Brotherſhip back 
again, for I am not diſpos'd at this preſent Writin 
No Coaxing, no Brothering me, Faith, _ | 

. Kite. I coax! I wheedle! I'm above it! Sir, I have 
ſery'd. twenty Campaigns — —But, Sir, vou talk 
well, and I muſt own that you are a Man every Inch 
of you, a pretty young ſprightly Fellow) Il] love a 
Fellow with a Spirit; but I ſcorn to coax, tis baſe: 
Tho I muſt lay, that never in my Life have I ſeen a 


— : \ 9 Man 


— r 
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The Recruiting Officer. 11 
Man better built! How firm and ſtrong he treads ! He 
ſteps like a Caſtle ; but I ſcorn to wheedle any Man 
Come, . honeſt Lad, will you take ſhare of a Pot? 
Mob. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend my Penny 
with the beſt He that wears a Head; that is, begging 
your Pardon, Sir, and in a fair wax. 
Kite. Give me your Hand then; and now, Gentle- 
men, I have no more to ſay, but this Here's a 
Purſe of Gold, and there is a Tub of humming Ale 
at my Quarters——"Tis the Queen's Money, and the 
Queen's Drink — She's a generous Queen, and loves 
her Subjects I hope, Gentlemen, you won't re- 
fuſe the Queen's Health 1 | | 
All Mob. No, no, no. | „ 
Kite. Huzza then, huzza for the Queen, and the 
Honour of Shropfozre. Ent 
All Mob. Huzza! . 
Kite. Beat Drum. [Exeunt, Drum beating a Grana- 
ae March. VVV 
Enter Plume in a Riding Habit. 
Plume. By the Granadeer March, that ſhou'd be m 
Drum, and by that Shout, it ſhou'd beat with Suc- 
ceſs Let me ſee Four a Clock Looking on 
his Matth.] At ten Yeſterday Morning I left Ton- 
onA Hundred and Twenty Miles in Thirty Hours 
is pretty ſmart Riding, but nothing to the Fatigue of 


Recruiting. | 
Kite. Welcome to Shrewsbzry, noble Captain: 
From the Banks of the Danube to the Severn fide 
noble Captain, you're welcome. 3 
Plume. A very Elegant Reception indeed, Mr. ire. 
"> WW! find you are fairly enter'd into your Recruiting 
Strain Pray what Succeſs? | x 
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Kine. T have been here a Week, and I have rectuit- 


Plums. Five! Pray what are they? ' 

a Kite. I have lifted the ſtrong Man of Kerr, the 
King of the Gips, a Scorch Pella, a Scoundrel At- 
Ferney, and a Welch Parſon, © bl 
= | Plume. 


11 The Recruiting Officer. . 


Pfand. An Attorney! Wert thou mad? Lift 2 
Lawyer! Diſcharg Be | n him this Minute, 
Kite. Why, Sir 
"© Plume. Becauſe 1 will have no bach in ny Com- 
pany that can write; a Fellow that can write, can 
draw Petitions—T fay this Minute diſcharge him. 
Kite. And what ſhall I do with the Parſon? 


Plume. Can he write! 

| Kite. Hum! He, plays rarely upon the Fiddle. th 

Plume. Keep him by all means But how ſtands of 
the Country affected? Were the People Pleas d with M 
the News of my coming to Town? | * v 

Kite. Sir, the Mob are ſo pleas'd with your Ho- 2 
nour, and the Juſtices and better ſort of People are 
ſo delighted with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your Bu- 
ſineſs—But, Sir, you have got a Recruit here, that 


you little think of. 

Plume. Who! 55 

Kite. One that you beat up for ths laſt time you were 
in the Country: You remember Ree 'old F riend 


Melly at the Caſtle ?  - 
Plume. She's not with Child, 1 ed 51 
Kite. No, no, Sir, ſhe was r to avg 


yeſterday, 
Plume. Kite, you muſt father the Child. 
- Kite, And fo her Friends will oblige me to 0 


the Mother. 
Plume. If they ſhou'd, we'll take her whh us; ſhe 


ED, — 2 ny 


can waſh, you know, and make a Bed upon occaſion: Wh 
Kite. Ay; or unmake it upon occaſion: But Four hole 
Honour knows that I am ee already. 187835 has 
Plume. To how — d pel 
- Kite, I can't tell readily — have ſet Sa down Ce: 


here upon the back of the Muſter-Roll. [ Draxvs it 
out.} Let me ſee, Inprimis. Mrs. Sheely Snikereyer, 
ſhe ſells Potatoes upon Ormond Key in Dublin Pe- 
Ly Guzzle, the Brandy Woman, at the Horſe-Guard 
at Whitchatl-— Dolly Waggon, the Carrier's Daughter ſown 
? Hull - Madamoiſelle Y an-bottom-flat at the BH I 

hen 3 Oakham, the Shipt Carpenter's ä hope 


ö 2 242 | 2 
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at Portſmouth ;. but I don't reckon upon her, for. | 
was: matryd at the; ſame time; to 4wy- Lieutenant o 
Marines, and a Man of War's Boagſwain 4 

Plume A full: Company Neu haye nam d fire 
Come, make em half a dagens eee ws 
Child a Boy or a — tka WR. ET TIT L006 

Kite. A Choppth 

Plume. Then Fet the Mother 5 in your T Lill, mal 
the Boy in mine: Enter him a Granadeer, by the Name 
of Francis Kite, abſent upon Furlow—I'Il allow you a 
Man's Pay fo? his Ew: ang now. g en 
Wench in the Straw. Baru A e ; 

Kite. ILeſhall, Sir. 4 

Plume. But hold, have yon — — "ule. of your 
German Doctor's Habit ſince you erriv'd! 11 

Kite. Ves, yes, Sir, and my Fame's all, about the 
Country for the moſt faithful Fortune- teller, that ever 
told a Lye I as obliged to let my Landlord i into 
the Secret, for the Convenience of keeping it ſo; but 
he's an honeſt Fellow, and will be- faithful to any Ro- 
guery that is ttuſted-to him. This Device, Sir, will 
get you Men, and me Money, which, I think, is all 
we want at preſent . But yonder comes your Friend 
Mr. 8 your Honour amy further Com- 
mands ? 

Plume. None at preſent. ¶ Exit Kite. "Tis indeed 
the Ficture of Raute but the Life's: . & 199 

Lone „Eater ort 1 4 

What, Arms 4 Worthy ! Methinks a on ſhould 
hold 'em open, hem a:Friend's {6:near . he Man 
has got the Vapours in his Ears, I believe: zl L. maſt * 
pel this 1 Spirit. e dy 


* Spleen, thou wor of Fim'h 2 * 
Fly, I 2 ef & Ph, agick Blau, 
Aa and 4:23 La Worthy on the Henle 


k 7 ur. 


Was Platte —_— dear Ciiptain, wider N and 
ſeundt-returgd! 03 hq oH 7De ] bas zem T elde 
Plume. PUGPE fe 2 * . 
hope, from Laub; you ſee I have lol-agvither Leg, 
N Arm, 


3. 


16 The Recruiting Officer. 
Arm, nor Noſe; then for my Inſide, tis neither 
_ troubled with Sympathies nor Anti 
an excellent Stomach for Roaſt- Beef. 
Mor. Thou art a happy Fellow, once I was fo.” 
Plume. What ails thee, Man? No Inundations nor 
Earthquakes i in Wales, I hope? Has your Father roſe 
from the Dead, and — his Eltate? ; 
Wor. No. 
Plume. Then you are many n 
Mor. No. 
Plume. Then you are mad, or turnin 
Wor. Come, I muſt out with it. — once gay 
roving Friend, is dwindled into an obſequious en 
ful, romantick, conſtant Coxcomb. 100 
Plume. And pray what is all this for ? 
Wor. For a Woman. 
Plume. Shake Hands, Brother, if thou go to that, 
behold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant 
a Coxcomb as your Worſhip. 0 
Wor. For whom? | 1817 70 | 
Plume. Fer a Regiment But for a Woman ! 
'Sdeath ! I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but 
never melancholy for one, and can the Love of one 
bring you into this Condition? Pray, who is this won 
derful Hellen ! 
Wor. A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
Year! s Siege, as great a Beauty, and as great a Jilt. 
Plume. A 5 Pho! Is ſhe as great a Whore? 
Mor. No, no. 
Plume. Tis ten thouſand pries: But who is the? 
Do I know her? 


Wor. Very well. | 
Plume. 'That's imp offible— I . no Woman 


that will hold out a = Vear's Siege. 


Wer. What think you of Melinda? g 
Plume. Welinau! ny, ſhe began to capitulate this 


time Twelve-month, and-offer'd to ſurrender upon ho- 
nourable Terms; and I adviſed you to propoſe a Set- 


tlement of five. ae dene a ene arg l J 
went laſt abroad. N oy” 
* 


and T have 


The Recruiting Officer, 17 
Tor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, deſirin 
one Week to conſder When, beyond her 
the Town was reliev'd, and I forc ed enen my Seg 
into 2 F 


Plume. Ex explain. 3 
Wor. My 222 45 die 5 her Aunt in Fibre Ges, 

Poun | 

Plume. Oh the Devil ! what a delicate Warn as 
there ſpoil'd ! But by the Rules of War now 
Worthy, Blockade was fooliſh——After ſuch a Convoy 
of Proviſions was W the Place, you could have no 
thought of reducing it by Famine; you ſhould have 
redoubled your Attacks, taken the Town by Storm, or 
have died upon the Breach. - 

War. I d make one general Aſſault, and puſt'd it 
with all my Forces; but I was ſo vigorouſl 2 
that deſpairing of ever gaining her tor a Miſtreſs, I 
have alter'd my Conduct, given my Addreſſes the ob- - 
e and diſtant 1 and court her now for a 

ies; . 

Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew. ha agheys | 


and becauſe you ee her: as a Goddeſs, teu 
you like a 


Vor. E 

Plume. "Tis the un at ü all — co. r. 
thy, your obſequious' and diſtant Airs will never bring 
you together; you, muſt not. think to ſurmount her 
Pride by your Humility: Wou'd you bring her to 
better Thoughts of you, ſhe muſt be reduc'd to a 
meaner PO of herſelf. Let me ſee, the very firſt 
thing that I would do, ſhould beto lie with her Cham- 
ber- maid, and hire three or four Wenches in the 
Neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 
Child——Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty Women 
in Town, and left her out; or, what if we made a 
EE RI Benny with one or two of che 
ug 

Vor. Theſe wou'd be Mortifications, 1 
wen e dull Place, that 1 
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have no Balls, no Lampoons, no T 
Plume. What! po Baſtards! and ſo many Reerbitisg 
Officers in Towͤnf- F' thought tWas a Maxim amen 
them, to leave as many Recruits in the .Country as 
the carried out. | 
o No body doubts your good Will, ble Captain, 2 

In ſerving your bur y per beſt Blood; Witneß 
our Friend 1 Molly. at the Caſtle; there have been Tear 
in Fon about that Bufmmeſs, Captain 

Plume. I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Vor. O. Sir, have you thopght of of her? 1 began to 
Ky yon had forget t poor Syforg. ' 
Plume. Your Affairs Rad re put ine 'gut of mij 
Head - Pis trut; Sy and T had once th 
20 to Bed together, cou'd we have adjuſted relimi 
naries; but ſhe wou'd have the Wedding before Con. 
ſummation, and I was for Conſummation before the 
Wedding; we cou'd not agree. She was a pert, ob: 
ſtinate bol, and wou'd loſe her Maidenhead her own 
way, fo ſhe may ketp it for Plame:” © 

Wor. But do you zntend to Arey won no othe! 
Conditions? i 


Plume. Your aden, Gir, FI marry marry ofen no Con- 
dition at all. If 1 thou'd, I am d never ty 


bind my ſelf to a Woman for my whole Life, till! 
Know whether I ſhall like her Company for half 1 
Hour. Suppoſe I married a Woman that wanted 4 
Leg ſuch a thing might” be, unleſs I examin' 
the Good: beforehand — if People wou'd but try on 
anotlier's Conſtitutions before they erigag'd, it wou'l 
RD all theſe Elopemients, DivoRcs, and the Des 1 
ows What. 


mor. Nay, for that matter, the Town did not flick K 
to ſay, that - 

Plume. I hate Country- Towns for that Reaſos- P. 
your Town has a diſhonourable Thought of SyLvi 7 
it deſerves to be burnt to! the Ground. love g - 


Via, I admire her frank, generous Diſpoſition - 
There's ſomething in that Girl more than Woman 
ker Sex ie but a- Feil-to her: 'The-Tngratitude, 7008 
SYRIA. - - mulation 


The Recruiting Officer.” T9 
ulation; Envy, Pride, Avarice, and Vanity of her 
ziſter Females, do but ſet off their Contraries in her 
n. ſhort, were; Kone a General, I wou!d: marry her. 
br. Faith, You have Reaſon for were you but a 
-orporal, , ſhe. you'd marry. y ut my Melinda co- 
guet it. with» every Fellow, ſlie fees —— Tu lay Fifty 
ound akes Loye to you. T7 
Plume; PII lay EiftysPound chat Ln return it, if ſhe 
loes——Look'e, - Worthy, Ell win her, and Bye her to 
you 
Vor. If you Win "her; iyou ſhall wear: Sa Faith 1 
L won d not; value the Canqueſt, u the Credit of 
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th | Eater Kite. „Nadz Q af | 
” Tin. Captain, Ca Captain, 4 Word in your Rar. | 
he Plume. You l out, here are none but \ 


Friends. 

Kite. Vou know, Sir, that you ſent me to contfott ths 
good Woman i in 92 Straw, Mrs. Mei my Wife, - 
Mr. Worthy. 3 

Mor. Oh ho! Is well! I with, _ Jon Mr. Kite.” 
Kite. Your Worſhip very well may —— for I have 
dot both a Wife and a Child i in half an Hour .— But as 


was fa ing—You ſent me to comfort Mrs. Molly, —— 


«c — — 
r OS oO A A TOC IE 
2 


5 ee. — — — : : — — 
— — We CCC ˙¹ ns ono en R ne re FE — — ——— a — « - — 5 
CELESTE — * — ” a we” 1 — R 4 * a — — . hy 
. : — ny — * ; __ — a 
ke Say ala — — : * 


— 5 
4 * 88 


dF. 


ny Wife I mean But what ds as our? She _ 
das better comforted before I came. 1525 0 
Plume. A how? 


Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had 
wo» ouglkt her ten Guineas to buy her Baby- clothes. 

Plume. Who, , in the Name of Wonder, could ſend 
hem 


Kite. Nays, Sir, l muſt whiſper that —Mrs. $ Erie | 
| pers, 


»- hs” 
& IDEN 
2 

M 10 — s a a bu” £ 

„ cn rt Cn. 


Plum. Sylvia: 5 Creature! 

Wor. Sylvia ! Impoſſible 

Kite. Here are the Guineas, Sir. I took 55 
od as part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, 
an dir, ne ſent word the Child ſhould be taken all ima; 
ginable èare of, and that fte - intended to ſtund God- 
mother. The ſame Footman, as I was coming to 
ES you 
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you with this News, calrd after me, and told me, . 
that his Lady wou'd ſpeak with me—I went, and {Wave ! 
upon hearing that you were come to Town, ſhe' gave the le- 
me half a Guinea for the News; and order'd me to 
tell you, that Juſtice Ballance, her Father, who is juſt ho! 2 
come out of the Country, wou'd be glad to fee you: . 
Plume. There's a Girl for you; Worthy——ls there Sorte 
any thing of Woman in this? No, tis noble, gene- Me 
raus, manly Friendſhip; ſhew me another Woman He, 
that wou'd loſe an Inch of her Prerogative———that 
way, without Fears, Fits and Reproaches. The com- a 
mon Jealouſy of her Sex, which is nothing but their (ate 
Avarice and Pleaſure, ſhe deſpiſes ; and can part with 
the Lover, tho' ſhe dies for the Man—Come Worth fach 7 
Where's the beſt Wine? For there I'll quarter. 
Mor. Horton has a freſh-Pipe of choice Barcelona, BF". 
which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becauſe I re- ir ff 
— the Maidenhead of it for your Welcome to BF" © © 
n 14S 313 STEELS DUST 1 HD 57 a fo 
Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, wait on the I. ©! 
Lady with my humble Service, and tell her, Tfral aw 
only refreſh a little, and wait upon her. 
Mor. Hold, Kite, have you ſeen the other Re- 
eruiting Captain f 1 000 nete 
Ei No ˙˙iA ee porct ob 
Plume. Another] who is ge? 
Wer. My Rival in the firſt place, and the moſt un- Wi, ©** 
accountable Fellow——but vir tell you more as we WF 
go. offers 28 hay # G ee 11 >: [Bxeunt: loth 
SCENE, An Apartment, . 
Melinda and Sylvia meętigg. 
Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Sylvia, LSalute.] 
envy'd you your Retreat in the Country; for 
Shreuybury, methinks, and all your Heads of Shires, 


5 
1 


are the molt irregular Places for living; here we have ene 
Smoak; Noiſe, Scandal, Affectation, and Preten- N 
Gon; in ſhort, every thing to give the Spleen f 
2 nothing to divert i then the Air is intole· BY 


Sil. 


ns, 


Py 


. O Madam! T have heard the Ton eommen. 
ded for its Air. 

Mel. But you you don't confer, Sylvia, how: lon 
have liv'd- int] for. 


the leaſt nice in her Conſti 


I 
can aſſure you, that to a "> th 


o Air can be good 
above half a Year. Change of Air, I take to be the 
noſt a of =y — in Life. 


A, there are fereral 


Hl. A jos Ronin, are bell ef a Sort 2 Air? 


ſuch an Air to me. : Your e and mine were 


never troubled our Heads ab about Air, but when the 
ir from the Nel Mountains made our Fingers abe 
in a cold Morning at — Boarding- School. 
Mel. Our Educati on, Couſin, was the ſame, but ou 
emperaments had nothing alike; you had the Con- 
ſtitution of an Horſe. 
91 uy far 5 to be troubled with neither Spleen, 
holick, nor urs; I need no Salts for my Stomach, 
o Hart ae tor my Com 
plection. I can a all che ara after the Hunt- 
horn, and all rt, 
| — do every thing with my F ather, but drink, and 
oot fying 3, and Pm; ſure, I can do every thing. "ny 
Mother cou'd,; were I Put to the Trial. 
Mel. You. are in a fair way of being put 0b. for 
am told your Captain is come to Town., 
Ay, Melinda, he is come, and = _z care he 
in © go without a Companion. 
Mel. You are certainly mad, Oouſm. 5 2: 
Hl. And there's a Pleature in 1275 | mad. which 
one. but Madmen know. +64, 
Mel. Thou poor Romantick Abies / in vice 
e Vanity ; to imagine, that a young Þrightly Officer, 


that 


Es. Ee 2 — 6 


hundred Friendfhips, and 48 many Amours 3, but nc 


Mel. What do you mean, Madam ? 


TI Jus Reerditing Ofc Fi 
that.rambles Her -halfithe Globe! in! helf; A, Year, ca 


confine his Thoughts to the little Daughte# of a Coun| 
try Juſtice, in. an ohſcure part of the World? ,\. 


1 Pſha I. what care 15 — T: Beuge; 2 ſhoud 
not like a Man with confin d.;;Thoughts,-it: ſhews , 
Narrowneſs of Soul. Conſtancy. is but a dull fleepy th 
Quality at beſt, they will hardly admit: it among the 

ly Virtues.z nor do I think it deferves a Place with '? 
eh Knowledge, Policy, Juſtice, and ſome othe: 
Qualities chat are proper to that vbblelSex.” In hor, Wi 
Meknda, 1, think a Petticoat a mighty fimple thing | 
and I am heartily tir d of ny Sex.. 
Mel. That is, you are tir d of an Appendix to ont 5 . 
Sex, that you can't ſo: handiomely get rid of in Pet, * 
coats, as if you were in Breeches . O' my Con hi 
ſciance, Sylzza, ; hadſt thou been a Man, thou had} 
been the; greateſt Rake in Chriſtendom * 
yl. I ſhou'd have endeavour'd' to know: the Werd ? 


Which a Man can never do thorbughly, without half 


1 think on't, how: ISS you? Affair * _ . 1 


Mel. Hels my Aver fin. ; 
Sy]. Vapours! zhoH n 0 ſwe 
J What do you ſay, doin » 781 Of / 
8. I. ſay, that yourſhou'd' not uſe that honeſt Fell to | 
low. ſo inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts au lier 
Fortune and: befides that; he's my Plume's Friend, aii 7 
by All that's ſacred if you don't uſe him beer, 1 (a8 1 h 
expect Satisfaction. : im vows BAT TITS PI 
Mel. Satisfaction you begin to ＋ * your Fr Bo 

| Breeches in good earneſt— But to be plain with you 
I like Vortiy the worſe for being ſo i —— with you A 
. for I take him to bog a looſe, _ unma L 
merly -Cakxcomb. : A 
97% O, Madam ! you ne never wr: hiv perhaps, 2 tact 
you were Miſtreſs of Twenty Thouſand Pound; 5 Z 
.enly-knew him when you were capitulating with Wi *. 
m 


thy for a Settlement, which perhaps might encourig 
him to be a little looſe, and unmannerly with You. 


90 
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1M 5). My Meaning nds no Interpretation, Madam. 
* 177 Better it had,, ; Madam; fo for methinks you are 
co plain. 

0 g, ]. If you mean the 2 e 

; kink your Ladyſhip's as plain as Wt 


5 Mel. Were J ſure of that, I wou' d be to take 


o with a Rakehelly Officer, as you do. 
D 121 Again Looke, Madam, youꝰ xe in your own 
ouſe. 

.., And if you bad * kept, in yours, I bord — 
ercus'd you. rd. ut 6 

9. Dow t be troubled, Madam, I kam 4 deine t9 
have my Viſit return dc. 

Mel, The ſooner therefore you make an end 'of 
this, the better. 

; Of, I am eaſily perſuaded to follow 25 affe 


0, Madam, your hpmble n ä Firs 
105 Wa Saucy Thing ? Wann 4 ou "LT .*vIgy" 
t Enter Lucy. 11 Wake 


ve Luc. What's the matter, Madam? 7% oft ff 47. 
| Mel. Did you not ſee the proud Nothing, liow the 
fwell'd upon the arrival of her FelloõF-W: 
Luc. Her F ellow has not been, long enough atriv'd 
{MW to occafion 7; any great Syelling, Madam; I don t be- 
"i licve 7785 has ſeen” 0 D bn a 
nd Mel, Nor ſha'n T, 1 can hel I6=—Let "ls ſer 
1 have it Brin . Pen and Jik— ah ny — hold; 
III go; Write i NA.” * — 15133 
al © Luc. An.! Aae tp this Lene, 7 Wepa Miydaen! 116 
ol 560 Prefants a efters 
Mets, ko ſent it? IT "OV FF Pie . 
vour Ca tain, Madüm: “ 6 
He's a 7 
C en d. 
1 15 © Meſſenger's þ s gone; Nikllam': -*- 
el. Then how ſhou'd_I ſend an Anſyer* Call 
a him back immegiately, while T 80 write,” Aſs 


HOW © ,1513K&. 


The Endof the fr A CT. ci won 
US SIA. 6.w ms 0 -c ab + 10 ol! "I 
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bol, and Pm tipd of him. Send i 
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Ac n. F 
SCENE, An Apartment. bs 
K nter Juſtice Ballance and Plume. 1 


Ball. F Ook'e, Captain, give us but Blood for our of 


* 


oney, and you ſha'n't want Men. I re. Ce 


member that for ſome Years of the laſt War, we had no yo 
Blood, no Wounds, but in the Officers Mouths ; nothing 
for our Millions but News-Papers not worth a Read F 8 


ing 
— 
Ad's my Life, Captain, get us but another Marſhal f 
of France, and I'll go my ſelf for a Soldier: 


Plume. Pray, Mr. Ballance, how does your fair the 
Daughter ? 


Our Army did nothing but Play at Priſon Bars, 


hide and ſeek with the Enemy ; but now ye have aq 
brought us Colours, and Standards, and Priſoners— Sir 


Ball. Ah, tain! What is my Daughter to 2e 
Marſhal of 3 We're u a Nobler Subject, I ihe 


want to have a particular Deſcription of the Battel d at! 


Hockſtet. 


your M 
other. 


lume. The Battel, Sir, was a very Battel 
as any one ſhou'd deſire to ſee, N all ſo 8 
intent upon Victory, that we never minded the Bat. 
tel: all chat I know of the matter, is, our General 
commanded us to beat the French, and we did ſo; 
and if he pleaſes but to ſay the Word, we'll do't a- 
gain. But pray, Sir, how does Mrs. Sylvia? 
Ball. Still upon Sy/via! For ſhame, Captain, you 
are engag d already, wedded to the War; Victory is 
iſtreſs, and tis below-a Soldier to think of any 


Plume. As a Miſtreſs, I confeſs ; but as à Friend, 
Mr. Ballance. | ST Rs LD 

Ball. Come, come, Captain, never mince the 
Matter, wou d not you debauch my Daughter, it 
you cod? 18 $33 Lbs 


Plume. How, Sir! I hope ſhe's not to be debauch'd. 


Ball. 


— 
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Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir; and any Woman in 
England of her Age and Complexion, by a Man of your 
Youth and Vigour. Look'e, Captain, once I was 
young, and once an Officer as you are; and I can gueſs 
at your 'Thoughts now, by what mine were then; and, 
I remember very well, that I would have given one 
'of my Legs to have deluded the — of an old 
Country Gentleman, as like mine as 1 was then like 
ou. os | E; e 
: Plume. But, Sir, was that Country Gentleman your 
a Friend and Benefactor? 
Ball. Not much of ithare. -! (1 it 51 opp hn 7 Oe 
| Plume. There the Compariſon breaks; the Favours, 
sir, that af) 2 40:0 
| Ball. Pho, IT hate Speeches; if I have done you any 
Service, Captain, 'twas to pleaſe myſelf; for I love 
dee, and if I could part with my Girl, you ſhov'd have 
her as ſoon as any young Fellow I know: But I hope 
vou have more Honour than to quit the Service, and 
dhe more Prudence than to follow the Camp; but ſhe's, 
u her own Diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen Hundred Pound in 
her Pocket, and ſo, Sylvia, Sylvia. [ Calls. 
1 LIFE) Enter Sylvia. bv [ioma? 
f Sy. There are ſome Letters, Sir, come by the Pot 
t. from London, I left them upon the Table in your Cloſet. 
il Ball. And here is a Gentleman from Germany, [ Pre- 
ö e Plume 10 her.] Captain, you'll excuſe me, III go 
a- and read my Letters, and wait on you! [Tit. 
Syl. Sir, you are welcome to Fngl ant. 
Plume. Vou are indebted to me a Welcome, Madam, 
ſince the Hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand, 
was the principal Cauſe of my ſeeing Exgland. 


y Sy/. I have often heard, that Soldiers were ſincere, 

d, Wall I venture to believe publick Report? 

Plume. You may, when 'tis back'd by private In- 

he ſarance; for I ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of my 

if {WI roſeflion, that whatever Dangers I went upon, it was 

with the Hope of making my ielf more worthy of your 

d. Eſteem; and if eyer I had Thoughts of preſerving my 
l 


Life, *twas for the Pleaſure . at your Feet. 


Syd. 


TD 


1 
z 
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Sy. Well, well, you ſhall die at my Feet, or where | 


you ; willy but you know, Sir, there's a certain Will 
and Teſtament to be made before-hand. 

Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and 
there it is; and if you pleaſe to open that Parchment, 
which was drawn the Evening before the Battle of Blen- 
heim, you will find whom I left my Heir. 

Syl. Mrs. Sylvia Ballance, [Opens the Will and read. ] 
Well, Captain, this is a handiome and ſubſtantial Com- 
pliment; but can aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare Knowledge of your Intention, than ! 
ſhou'd have been in the Poſſeſſion of your Legacy: But 


methinlæs, Sir, you ſhould have left ſomething to your 


little Boy at the Caſtle. 

Plume. That's home, [Aſide.] My little Boy! Lack- 
a-day, Madam, that alone may convince you twas none 
of mine; why the Girl, Madam, is my Serjeant's W ife, 
and fo the poor Creature gave out that I was Father, 
in hopes that my Friends might ſupport her in Caſe 
of Neceſſity,——That was all, Madam dene Boy 
No, no, no. | | 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my Maſter has received "tr il * 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediately, 
and he begs the Captain's Pardon, that he can't wait on 
him as he promis 

Plume. III News! Heavens avert. it, nothing could 
touch me nearer than to fee that generous worthy:Gen- 
tleman afflicted: I'll leave you to comfort him, and be 
aſſur'd, that if my Life and Fortune can be any way 
ſerviceable to the Father of my 8 ia, he ſhall freely 
command both, ' 

Sy]. The Neceſſity muſt be very preſling, that would 


Engage me to A either. 
[Exeunt ſeveral) 


SCENE, Amther Apartment. 


Enter Ballance and Sylvia. 
Sy. Whilſt there is Life, there Rope, Sir; yer 
haps my Brother may recover. - - 
Gt» 


The Recruiting Officer. 27 
Ball. We have but little Reaſon to expect it; Doctor 
Killman acquaints me here, that before this comes to 
my hands, he fears T ſhall have no Son=—Poor Owen! 
ut the Decree is juſt, I was pleas'd with the Death 
of my F ather, becauſe he left me an Eſtate, and now 


I muſt now look upon you as the only Hopes of my 
Family, and I expect that the Augmentation of your 
Fortune will give you freſh Thoughts, and new Pro- 


| 8. 18 E A 1 | 
7 My Deſire of being punctual in my Obedience, 
requires that you would be plain in your Commands, 
8 ' ABN B 4 Sw & 


Ball. The Death of your Brother makes you ſole 
Heireſs to my Eftate, which you know 1s about twelve 
hundred Pounds a Year : This Fortune gives you a fair 
Claim to Quality, and a Title; you muſt ſet a juſt Va- 
lue upon your ſelf, and in plain 'Terms, think no more 
of Captam Plume, 


Ball. And I do ſo ſtill, he's a very pretty Fellow) but 
tho I ik'd him well enough for a bare Son- in-Law, I 
don't approve of him for an Heir to my Eſtate and 
Family ; fifteen hundred Pounds indeed J might truſt 


in his Hands, and it might do the young Fellow a 
Kindneſs, but, . ods my Life, twelve hundred 
4 Wl Pound a Year wou'd ruin him, quite turn his Brain: 
n- A Captain of Foot worth twelve hundred Pounds 
ze Wl Year! Tis a Prodigy in Nature. Beſides this, 
ay have five or fix thouſand Pounds in Woods upon my 


ly Eſtate; Oh! That wou'd make him ſtark mad: For 
you muſt know, that all Captains' have a mighty 
aid Averfion to Timber, they can't endure to ſee Trees 


ſtanding. Then I ſhou'd have ſome Rogue of 2 


I. Builder, by the help of his damn'd Magick Art, tranſ- 
form my noble Oaks and Elms into Corniſhes, Portals, 
daſhes, Birds, Beaſts and Devils, to adorn ſome mag- 
gotty, new-faſhion'd Bauble upon the Thames ; and 

der- then you ſhou'd have a Dog of a Gardener bring a 
Habeas Corpus for my 7. al” firma, remove it to Chel-- 

2 


Jea, 


all. 


— 


I am puniſh'd with the Loſs of an Heir to inherit mine 


Sy]. You have often commended the Gentleman, Sir . 
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ſea, or Twwittenham, and clap. it into e. and 
Gravel-Walks. | SOV 


Enter a 83 1 
Serv. Sir, here's one with a Letter 5 for your 
Worſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands * your 
own. 
| Ball. Come, ſhew me the Meſſenger. 1 
xit with Serwant. 
Sy]. Make the Diſpute between Love and Duty, and 
J am Prince Prettyman exattly.——If my Brother dies, 
ah poor Brother ! If he lives, ah poor Sifter } Tis bad 
both ways; Pl try it again. Follow my own In- 
clinations, and break my Father's Heart; or obey his 
Commands, and — my own; worſe and worſe. 
Suppoſe I take it thus? A moderate Fortune, a pretty 
Fellow and a Pad; or a fine Eſtate, a Coach — ſix, 
and an Aſs That will never do neither. 
. Enter 7 ; Ballance aud Servant. 
Ball. Put four Horſes into the Coach. 2 a Ser 
want, who goes out.] Ho, Sylvia! | 
_ Sl. Sir! 
Ball How old were you when your 77 Fn 
Sy. So young, that ; don't remember I ever had 
one; and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me 
ſince, that indeed I never wanted one, 
Ball. Have I ever deny'd _ * thing 3 you aſk 
of me? enn by 
Sy. Never that I remember. 
Ball. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg chat once in 1 
* 8 ou'd grant me a Favour. | | 
urls the ſhou'd you queſtion it, Sip boy + 
Wn I don't, but I wou'd rather counſel than com 
mand; I don't propoſe this with the Authority of a Pa 
rent, but as the Advice of your Friend; that you wou 
take the Coach this Moment, and go into the Countr) 
Syl. Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the Con 
nl of the Letter you receiv'd juſt now ? 
Ball. No matter, I'll be with you in three or fol 
Days, and then give you my Reaions —— But betoi 
vou go, I expect you will make me one ſolemn Promitt 


LC 
4 


\ 
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9. Propoſe the thing, Sir? 

Ball. That you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf to any 
Man, without my Conſent. 

Fl. I promiſe. | 

Ball. Very well, and to be even with you, I promiſe 
I never will diſpoſe of 'you without your own Conſent : 
and fo, Sylvia, the Coach is ready; farewel. [Leads 
her to the Door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, V'll ex- 
amine the Contents of this Letter a little nearer. 

| Reads. 


6 1 R. 8 571 
＋ "PW t Mr. Worthy has drawn a Secret 
Ven in, that he had from his Friend Captain 
Plume; and my Friendſbip and Relation to your Fa- 
5 bh ige me to give you timely notice of it: The Captain 
Bas diſbonourablę Defigns upon my Couſin Sylvia. Ewvils 
of this Nature are more eafily* prevented than amended ; 
Hh 9:4 that you' would immediately fend my Coufin into the 
Cn? its 3 Advice * 


Sir, your humble Servant, : 
BO r: N NE LINDA. 
Why the Devil's i in the young Fellows of this Age, 
they are ten times worſe than they were in my time: 
Had he made my Daughter a Whore, and fortwore it 


but to tell Tales beforehand, is monſtrous Hang it, 

I can fetch down a Woodcock or a Snipe, and why not 

a Hat and Feather? I have a Caſe of good Piſtols, and 

have a good mind to try. | 
Enter Worthy. 

Worthy ! Your Servant. 


News. 
Ball. I. apprehend. it, Sir; you have heard that my 
Son Orwen is 275 Recovery 

Mor. My. etters ſay bei s dead, Sir. 


of Heaven I can bear; but Injuries from Men, Mr. 
Werthy, are not ſo eafily ſupported, 
B 3 


Er. 


like a Gentleman, I cou'd have almoſt pardon'd it; 


Wor. I am ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of ill 


Ball. He's happy, and I am ſatisfed: The Strokes 
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Wor. I hope, Sir, you're under no ae of 
Wrong from any body. 

Ball. You know ought to be. 

Wer. You wrong my Honour, Sir, -in believing I 
cou'd know any thing to your prejudice, abe re- 
W it as much as you ſhou'd. ; 

all. 'This Letter, 'Sir, which I tear in pieces to con- 
FS. hs Perſon that ſent it,, informs-me, that Plane has 
2 Deſign upon Hv, and that you are privy tot. 
Vor. Nay then, Sir, I muſt do GX Juſtice, and 
endeavour to find out the Author [Takes up a Bit. vr, 
I know the Hand, and if- you refuſe, to dif 
Contents, Melinda ſhall tell me. 

Ball. Hall, Sir, the Contents I- have told yo 
ready, only with this Circumſtance, that her "oh 
with Mr. Werthy, had drawn the Secret from him. 

Wor. Her Intimacy with me ! Dear Sir, let me pick 
up the pieces of this Letter; "twill give me ſuch a Power 
over her Pride, to have her own an Intimacy under her 
Hand: Twas the luckieſt Accident! [Gathering up 
the Letter.] The Aﬀperſion, Sir, was nothing but 


my the Effect of a little Quarrel e her n 


* * oy 
Z. Are you ſure of that, Sir? | 

2 Her Maid gave me the Hiſtpry of part of 
the Battel, juſt now as ſhe over-heard it. But I hope, 
Sir, your Daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the ac- 
count. 

Ball. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's ſo afflicted. wile 

News of her Brother's Death, that to avoid Company, 
me begg'd leave to be gone into the . 

Wer. And 1s ſhe gone? 

Ball. I cou'd not refuſe her, ſhe was ſo preſſing ; 

the Coach went from the Door the Minute before you 

came. 

Wor. So preſling ta be gone, Sir I find her For- 
tune will give her the fame Airs with Melinda, and then 
Plume and I may laugh at one another, 

Ball. Like OS Women are as ſubject to Pride 
25 We are, and why mayn't great Women as well as 


great 
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great Men, forget their old Acquaintance ?—But come, 
where's this young Fellow? I love him ſo well, it 
would break the Heart of me to think him a Raſcal— 
Pm glad my Daughter's gone fairly off tho. [4{de.}] 
Where does the Captain quarter ? . | 

Wor. At Horton's; I am to meet him there two 
Hours hence, and we ſhould be glad of your Com- 
any. 
' Ball. Your Pardon, dear Worthy, I muſt allow a 
Day or two to the Death of my Son: The Decorum of 
Mourning is what we owe the World, becauſe they pay 


it to us alterwards. I am yours over a Bottle, or how 


you wille o lh | 
Wor. Sir, I'm your humble Servant. 
3 [Exeunt ſeverally. 


| SCENE, the Street. 


Enter Kite, with a Mob in each Hand drunk —— 
nt Kite /ings. 


Our Prentice Tom may now refuſe; 
To wipe his ſeoundrel Maſter”s Shoes; 
For now he's free to fing and play, 
Over the Hills, and far away, — Over, &c. 
e [The Mob ſing the Chorus. 
We fhall lead more happy Lives, 
Zy getting rid of Brats and Wiwes, 
That ſcold and brawl both Night and Day; 
Over the Hills, and far away. Over, &c. 


Kite. Hey Boys! Thus we Soldiers live! drink, 
ſing, dance, play; We live, as one ſhou'd ſay 
we live tis impoſſible to tell how we live We 
are all Princes Why -—— why, you are a King 
You are an Emperor, and I'm a Prince—=—now—— 
a' n't we | 

iſt Mab. No, Serjeant, I'll be Emperor, 

Kite. No! | 

1ſt Mob. No, I'll be a Juſtice of Peace. 

Kite. A Juſtice of Peace, Man! : 

B 4 1ſt Moy 
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1 Mob. Ay, wauns will I; for fince this Preſſing- Act, 
they are greater than any Emperor under the Sun. 

Kite, Bone: You are a Juſtice of Peace, and you are 
a King, and I am a Duke, and a rum vers ihe n't I? 

2d Mob. Ay, but Til be no King. 

Kite. What then? 

2d Mob. I'll be a Queen. 

Kite. A Queen! 

24 Mob. Ay, Queen of E ngland, that? s greater than 
any King of em all. 

Kite. Bravely ſaid, *aith 3 Huzza for the Queen. 
Huzza ] But heark'e, you, Mr. Juſtice, and you, 
r. Queen, did you never ſee the be gon 8 ne 

Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite. I wonder at that; I have two of em ſet i in 
Gold, and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the Mark. 
See here, they are ſet in Gold. [Takes two Broad- 

Pieces out of his Packet, gives one to each Mob. 
1ſt Mob. The wonderful Wan of Nature! 
[Looking 1 it. 
2d Mob. What's chis rinnen about? Here's a Poſie, 
I believe, Ca- ro- 4. What, s that, Serjeant? 

Kite. O! Carolus] - Why Carolus i is Latin for 
Queen Anne; that's all. , 

2d Mob. Tis a fine thing to be a Schollard Ser- 
jeant, will you part with this? I'Il buy it on you, if 
it come within the Compaſs of a Crown. 

Kite. A Crown! never talk of buying: tis the ſame 
thing, among Friends, you know ; II preſent * em to 
ye both: you ſhall give me as good a thing. Put em 
up, and remember your old F riend, when Jam over 
the Hills, and far away. 

[They far, ans put up the Money 
Enter Plume, finging. 
Plume. Over the Hills, and oer the Main, 
7o Flanders, Portugal, or Spain: 
The Queen commands, and we'll obey, 

Over the Hills, and far away. ' 
Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it, Tl fake 
one. among ye: er are 1 hearty Lads? ? = 
He. 
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Kite. Off with your Hats; Ounds off with your 
Hats: This is the Captain, the Captain. 

it Mob. We haye ſeen Captains afore now, Mun. 

d Mob. - Ay, and Lieutenant- Captains too; &'fleſh ; 
III kegp on my Nab. 

1ſt Mob. And I'ſe ſcarcely d off mine for any Captain 
in England: My Vether's a Freeholder. 

Plume. Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant ? 

Kite. A couple of honeſt brave Fellows that are 
willing to ſerve the Queen: I have entertain'd em 
juſt a as Volunteers, under your Honour's Com- 
man 

Plume. And good Entertainment they ſhall have : 
Volunteers are the Men I want, thoſe are the Men fit 
to make Soldiers, Captains, Generals. 

1 2 Wounds, Tummas, what's this ! Are you 
? 

2d Mob. Fleſh! not I: Are you, Coftar ? 

1ſt Mab. Wounds, not I. 

Kite. What! not liſted | ha, ha, haz a very good 
jeſt, i'faith. 

1ſt Mob. Came, Me ell go home. 

2d Mob. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home ! 'for ſhame, Gentlemen, behave your 
ſelves better before your Captain: Dear T, am — 
neſt Coffar. | 

2d Mob. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, chen, J command you to ſtay: I place 
you both Centinels in this place, for two Hours, to 
vatch the Motion of St. Mary's Clock, you; and you 


the Motion of St. Chad's: And he that dares ftir from 


his Poſt till he be retiev'd; ſhall have my Sword in his 
Guts the next Minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, Serjeant | I'm afraid you 
are too rough with theſe Gentlemen. 

Kite. Pm too mild, Sir: They diſobey Command, 
dir, and one of em ſhou d be ſhot for an Example to 
the other. #9 148 

1ſt Mob. Shot, Tummas ! 

Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the matter? 

RY TIA" Y it Mob. 
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1 5 
iſt Mob. We don't wy the noble Serjeant i is F 
pleas eas d to be in a Paſſion, Sir ——— N ſi 


ie. They diſobey Command, they deny the! 
ing liſted. Y 


. 2d Mob. Nay, Serjeant, we don't downright W it er 
neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot: * 
but we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging 


your . that we may go home. ye 
Plume. T ealily;known z have Either of, IM re- 7 
ceiv d any of the Queen's Money? du 
1ſt Mob. Not a Braſs Farthing, Sir. Ca 


Kite. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd 8 P. 
twenty Shillings and Six-pence, and tis now in their a 
Pockets. 

Iſt Mob. Wounds, if 1 have a penny i in my Pocket 
but a bent Six-pence, I'll be content to be liſted, and 
Mot into the Bar LIK 4 

2d Mob. And Fs look ye hw. Sir. 8 

iſt Mob. Ay, here's my Stock too: ene but 
the Queens FR, that the Serjeant gave. me bl 
now. ' 

Kite. Sce there, 2 Broad - piece, three and ewenty 
Shillings and Sjx-pence; t'other has the Fellow on't. 

- Plume. 'The Caſe is plain, Gen neces the Goods 
are found upon you: Thoſe Pieces of Gold are Rye 
three and twenty and Six- pence each. 

rt Mob, So it ſeems, that Carolus is dhieeapd 0 
Shillings and Six- pence in Latin. I 

zd Mob. Tis the ſame ching in Greek, for we 
lied. 11 

«It Mob. Fleſh! but we amt ——— 1 0 to | be 
1 before the Mayor, Captain. 
b [Captain and Serjeant whiſper the 509 

Plume. "Twill never do, Dea ur damn d 
Tricks will ruin me at laſt. I wonꝰ t loſe "he Fellows 
tho', if L can help it Well, Gent ble ce Poc 
mult be ſome Trick in this; my Serjeant offers. 5 8 wel 
his Oath that you are fairly liſted... .-> % TP of 

iſt Mes: Why, Captain, we know == " [ 
Gers have more Liberty of Conſcience than 9 er MW fad 

OKS) 
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Folks; but for me, or Neighbour Cefar here, to take 
ſuch an Oath, Mou d be downright P erjuration. 
Plume. Look'e, Raſcal, +. you Villain, if I find that 
you have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt Fellows, I'll 
Kampfe you to death, you Dog Come, how 


| was't? 


2d Mob. Nay then, we'll ſpeak ; = Serjeant, as 
you ay, = is a Rogue, begging your 


1k Mob. pb. Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know I 
can r And ſo, Sir, he gave us thoſe two 
Pieces of: Money for Pictures of the Queen, by way of 
a Preſent. 

Plume. How! by way of a Preſent! The Son of a 
Whore! T'Il teach bim to abuſe honeſt Fellows, like 
you! Scoundrel, Rogue, Villain! 

Beats off the Serjeant, and follows, 

Mob. 0 brave le Captain! Huzza! a brave Cap- 
tain, faith. 
it Mb. Now 7 unmas, Carolus is Latin for a Beating :. 
This is the braveſt Captain I ever ſaw—— — Wounds I 
have a Month's Mind to go with him. 

E —— Plume. 

Plume. A Dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt Fellows as. 
you,——Look'e, Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow, L 
come among you as an Officer to lift 8 not as a 
_ r to ſteal Slaves. 

ob. Mind that, Tummas. 30 

Pane I defire no Man to go ** me, but as I went. 
myſelf: I went a Volunteer, as you, or you, may do 
for a little time carried a Mulquet, and now I 
a Company. 

2d Mob. Mind that, Coftar : A ſweet 9 

Plume. T is true, Gentlemen, I might take an Ad- 
vantage of you; the Queen's Mone 1. was in your 
Pockets, my Serjeant was ready to take his. Oath you. 
were lifted; but I ſcorn to do a baſe thing, you are both 
of you at your liberty. 


iſt Mob. Thank you, noble dais end, I can't | 


ſind in my Heart to leave him, —— 


* 


orſhip's 3 
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N Mob. Ay, Caſtar, wou 'd 1. always hold in this 
min "ts 


Plume. Come, my Lads, one thing more P11, tell 
you: you're both young tight Fellows, and the Army 


is the place to make you Men for ever: Every Man has 
his Lot, and you have yours. What think you now of 
a Purſe of French Gold out of a Monſieur's Pocket, after 
you have daſh'd out his Iain with the But- end of 
your Firelock? eh! 
1t Mob, Wauns!. III have i it. Captain——give' me 
a Shilling, Fl! follow you to the end of the World. 
2d Mi. Nay, dear Ceſtar, do'na ; be advis'd. 
Plume. Here, my Hero, here are two Guinea for 
thee, as Earneſt of What I'll do farther for thee. 
© 24 Mob. Do na take it, do na, dear Coftar. © 
| [Cries and pull: back his Arm. 
1k Mab. I wull——T wull— 


Waunds, my Mind 
gives me, that I ſhall be a Captain myſelf ——T take 
your Money, Sir, and now I'am a Gentleman. 

Plume. Give.me thy Hand, and now you and I will 

avel the World o ger, and command it wherever we 

a =Bring your Friend with ybu, if you can. [Afae. 

1& Mob. Well Tummas, malt we part? 

2d Mob. No, Coftar, I conno leave thee 1 
_ . Captain, Vl! een go along too; and if yon have two 
honeſter fimpler Lads in your Company, than we two 
been, Pll ſay no more. 

Plume. Here my Lad, [Giwes him Money. ] Now * 
Name? 

uit Mb. gow le. ee. 

Plane. And y 
$ 1 21 Mob. Ciftar Parma. 

Plume. Born where? 

it Mob. Both in ap erty 

Pine. Very well; Courage, my Ly. — EIE Now 
wel fing, Over the Hills and far away. / 


£559 n tis One ts Ten, fil 
1 uf 2 we return all Gentlemen, Co. I[Excuni. 
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Ac r m. 
SCENE, The Market- lace. ; Ia | 


F nter Plume and Worthy. 


or. I Cannot forbear admiring the E qual ity of our 

two Fortunes: We lov'd two Ladies, they met 
us half way, and juſt as we were upon che pol of 
leaping into their Arms, Fortune role ph into their La > 
Pride poſſeſſes their Hearts, a Maggot fills their H 
Madneſs takes *em by the Tails; they inort, kick up 
their Heels, and away they run 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the Shore 
A couple of poor Neben Monſters What 
ſhall we do? 

Wor. I have a Trick for mine; the Letter, you 
know, and the Fortune- teller. 

Plume. And I have a Trick for mine. 

Wor. What ist? | 

Plume. T'll never think of her again. 

Wor. No! 

Plume. No; I think myſelf above adminiſtring to 
the Pride of any Woman, were ſhe worth twelve thou- 
land a Year; and I han't the Vanity to believe I ſhall - 
ever gain a Lady worth twelve Hundred The ge- 
nerous, good-natur'd via, in her Smock, I admire; 
but the kaughty, ſcornful Sy/via, with her Fortune, I 
deſpiſle—— What, ſneak out of Town, and not ſo much 
as a Word, a Line, 'a Compliment ! - — death ! 
how far off does ſhe live? Ul go and break her Win- 

ows. 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha; ay, and the Window-Bars too, 
to come at her Come, come, F wp; no more or 
your rough mil R 

1 mat Euter Rie-. 

Kite. Ca ptain, Sir! Took lA he's a cation 
this way: 55 the prettieſt,” cleaneſt, little Tit! 

Plume. Now, Wiithy, to ſhew you how much I 
am 
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am in love; ——— here ſhe comes; and what is that 
great Country Fellow with her? 
Kite. 1 can t tell, Sir. 


E nter Roſe, ey? Kh * Ballack ant Chicken on 
her Arms in a Basket, &. 


Roſe. Buy Chickens, young and tender, young and 


tender Chickens. 
Plume. Here, you Chickens! 4H 
+ ˙ Who calls? . 
me. Come hither, pretty Maid. 
' Roſe. Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir? 
Wor. Yes, Child, we'll both buy. gh 
Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fai r, market for 
your ſelf——Come, Child, I'II buy all you have. 
Roſe. Then all I have is at your Service. [Court 72 
Wor. Then I. muſt ſhift for my ſelf, I find. it 
Plume. Let me ſee; young and tender, you 5 
[C hucks her under the Chin, 
Roſe. As ever you taſted in your. Life, Sir. 
Plume. Come, I muſt examine your Baſket to the 
bottom, my Dear. 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your Hand; feel, 
Sir; I warrant my Ware as good as any in the Mar- 


ket. 

| Pens. And Pl buy 3 it all, Child, were it ten times 
more, 

Rope. Sir, I can furniſh you. 

Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the 
Price, they'te fine Birds ——Pray What your Name, 
pretty Creature? 

Roſe. why? Sir: My Father is a Farmer within 
three ſhort Mile o'the Town; we keep this Market: 
1 fell Chickens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brother 
Bullock there ſells Corn. 

Bullock. _ Siſter, haſte, we ſhall be late home. 

[hiftles about the Stage. 

Plume. Kite! [Tips him the Wink, he. returns it. 

Pretty Mrs, Roſe———you have let me fee — how 


many? 
Roſe, 


7 
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\ Boſs H., deren, Hifi, and they are richly wonh a 


2 | « 
" Bull, 1 Ra, Kae. I fold! filly Strake or 
Barley, 7 F this time ; but Lark will higgle 
and, hi 55 Penny | e chan che Commodity is 


Fefe. Wh abs chat to you, Oaf!? T can make as much 


out t. ag, YO can out of Four-pence, I'm: 
ol hi e i Per air, And Men meet 
with a e the beſt of him 
— 0 The 1775 1 4 as Piece. the Bar- 


ain's 
l ee le exe lun N 
Rzſe. I cant change your Money, Sir a 
Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can—my Lodging 
is hard by, Chicken, and we'll make change there. 
ae ef, foe follrus Bin. 
Kite. So, Sir, 48 1 te du, I have ſeen one 
of theſe Huſſars eat up a Ravelin or his Breakfaſt, and 
afterwards pick d his Teeth with a Palliſado. 
Bull. Ay, you S oldiers ſee 7 e things; but 
pray, Sir, KIT is a Ravelin? 
Kite. Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd Pye, bat the 
Cruſt 4s. confounded hard, Wii the Plumbs are one: 


' 292 4 


the Thick e a 9 
Bull. That's a FT. 1 oe 1470 AT: 1 
N? Ruaſe !* Ragſe! Aflelf. he s Ruofe ma A 


Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 

5 0 The Captain ! Wauns ene n preing o 
. ſure. ned . ai, Ceo 
pr there 3 is, „ ; 2 

55 7. f the Captain.thou'd net Rink T ſhou'd. be 


mind N een the? .O! the, Devil take 
your vr Bane 3 FN ra 7? of ok 0. 


Kite 8 1 act dain them, ho- 
neſt Bullock, or a hall be - ſhall mi N n ih * 
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; . Enter Worth 
Wins Why thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in Nature 
to your Captain; admirable in your way, I find. 
Kite. Yes, Fi, I r my Buſineſs, I will a 
it——You muſt khow, Sir, 1 was born a Gipley, and 
bred among that Crew * ltr was ten Years old, there 
I learn'd Canting and Lying; I was bought from my 
| Mother Cleopatra, by a certain Nobleman, for three 
Piſtoles, who liking my Beauty, made me his Page; 
there I tearn'd Impudence and imping. I was turn'd 
off for wearing my Lord's Linnen, and drinking my 
Lady's Ratifia, and turn'd Bailiff's Follower; there 1 
learn'd Bullying and Swearin I at laſt got into the 
Army, and there I learn ed Whorirg and Drinking — 
So. that.if your Worſhip vleaſe to caſt up the whole 
Sum, wiz. Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, 
Bullying, Swearing, Whoring, Drinking, and a Hal- 
bard, you will find the Sum total amount to a Recruiting 
Serjeant. Fi 
Wor. And pray what induc'd' you to turn Soldier ? 
Kite. Hunger and Ambition; the Fears of Starving, 
and Hope 22 a Truncheon, led me along to a Gen- 
— wich a fair Tongue, 'and, fair 9 who 
loaded me with Promiſes; but gad, it was the Jighteſ 
Load that ever I felt in my Life He promis d to 
vange me, and indeed he did ſo to a Garret 
in the Savoy. I aſſ'd him why he put me in Priſon; 
he call d me lying Dog, and faid I hs in Garriſon; 
and indeed, tis Orten that may hold out till 
Doom's-day before I ſhould defire to ta e it again. But 
here 1 Juftice Ballance.”' © 
6 — Enter ay erege and Bullock. 
Ba ere, you Serjeant, where's your" Ca ? 
| Hark a poor fooliſh. Fellow comes ro Cpt 0 
me with a Complaint, that your Captain has preſs” 
his Siſter 3. do you. know any thing of this mater, 
Worthy Fe NN 
Mor. Ha; ha, Ba! 1 kno ol kis* Sifttr i. is gone with 
Plume to, his Lodging, to ſell him ſome Chic ens. 4 
Wal Is that : wt r Fellow 4 F Pool. oy 12 
1 


8 
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Bull. I know that, an' pleaſe you; but if your 
Worſhip pleaſes to al vr me a Warrant to bring her be- 
fore you, er fear of the worſt. 

Ball. Thou' rt mad, Fellow, thy iter s ſafe . 

Kite. J hope ſo too. £228 

Mor. Haſt thou no more Senſe, Fellow, than 4 — 
lieve that the Captain can lift Women? 

Bull. T know not whether they liſt them, or what 
they do with them; but, I am ſure, they carry as why 
Women as Men with them out of the Country. 

: 2 But how cats vou Hot to go along with your 
iter 

Bull. Lord, sir, I thoog ht no more of her going 
than 1 do of che Bay 1 ſhall die; but this Gentleman 
here not ſuſpecting any hurt 1 .— 1 dene — 
you thought no harm, Friend, 

Kite. Lackaday, Sir, not 1-—only th that, I believe, 1 
ſhall marry her to-morrow. -- [ Hfde. 

Ball. I begin to ſmell Powder. Well; Friend, but 
what did that Gentleman with you? 

Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine 
of a great F ight between the Hungarians, I think it 
was, and the Iii; and ſo, Sir, while we were in 
— Heat of the he Captain carry d off the 

a 

Ball. Serjeant, 20 along with this Fellow to your 
Captain, give him my humble Service, and defire him 
to diſcharge the Wench; tho' he has lifted her. 

Bull. Ay, and if he beew't free for that, he ſhall 
have another Man in her place. | 

Kite. Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhall 8⁰ to 6 
Quarters Wan of the Captain's. | 

_ "[Exeunt Kite "_ Bullock. 

Ball. We muſt get this mad Captain his Complement 
- Men, and ſend him packing, elſe he'll — the 

untry. 848 

Mor. You Py Sir, how lite he values your Davigh- 
ter's Diſdain. 

Ball. T like him the better; I was juſt ith another 
Fellow at his Age: I never i: =P youre Wa 

| oman 
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Woman ſo much as to make my ſelf uneafy at the Dif. 
1 anaat=2'oh but what was very ſurpriſing both to my 
elf and Friends, I chang'd o'th' ſudden, from the mot 
fickle Lover, to the moſt conſtant. Huſband in the 
World. But how goes your Affair with Melinda? 
Mor. Very ſlowly. Cupid had formerly Wings, but 
I think, in this Age, he goes upon Crutches ; or, | 
fancy Venus had been dallying with her Cripple Vulcan 
when my Amour commenc'd, which has made it goon 
fo lamely ; my Miſtreſs has got a Captain too, but ſuch 
a. Captain! As. I live. yonder he comes. | 
Ball. Who? that bluff Fellow in the Saſh ! I don't 
Know himas ork on Men 1 aid Mo: hn 
Mor. But I engage he knows you, and every body 
at firſt ſight ; his Impudence were a Prodigy, were 
not his Ignorance proportionable ; he has the moſt 
univerſal Acquaintance of any Man living, for he 
won't be alone, and no body will keep him company 


twice; then he's a Ceſar among the Women, Veni, 


Vidi, Vici, that's all. If he has but talk'd with the 
Maid, he ſwears he bas lain with the Miſtreſs; but the 
maſt ſurprizing part of his Character is his Memory, 


which is the mott prodigious and the moſt trifling in 
the World. F 8 | f 5 


Ball. J have met with ſuch Men, and I take this 
ul for nothing Memory to proceed from a certain 
-ontexture of the Brain, which is purely adapted to 
Impertinencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the Owner 


. 
0 


Rake Thoughts of his own to diſturb them. 1 


have known a Man as perfe& as -a Chronologer, as to 
the Day and Fear of moſt important Tranſactions, but 
be altogẽther ignorant in the Cauſes, or Conſequences 
of any one thing of moment; I have known another 
acquire ſo much by Travel, as to tell you the Names 
of moſt Places in Europe, with their Diſtances of Miles, 
Leagues, or Hours, as punctually as a Poſt- Boy; but 
2 . thing elſe, as ignorant as the Horſe that catric: 
e Mail. 1:7 


er, This is your Man; Sir, add but che Traveller 
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ik £2 Enter Brazen. _ 
Bias. Mr. Wiethy, Jam your, Servant, and fo forth 


— Calf 

72 VT ins 2 115 before Company! is not Man- 
ners; 3 nde when no "tis fooliſh. 

Bra. Company we pa. vie! 1 bes the, Gen: 
tleman's Pardon ; who 3 15 

Mor. Alk him. 

Brax. So I will. My Dea. Tam you Servant, 
and ſo forth, Lions Name, my Dear. 

Ball. Ve ery; 1 Laconick, Sir. 

' Braz, Laconick! A very "ood Name 60 3 1 T hve 
known ſeveral of the 88 abroad. — ack * 
ly eric] . He: was Ed . the Battel 9 1. 
re r that 15 had a blue Ribbon in his Hat Wh = 
lt _ — and after he fell we found a piece of Neat's 
Ie "IF in his Pocket. 

By —— Sir, did the French attack us, or we 


1, Len. | 
d 1 1 French attack us! Oons, Sir, are you a 
e Jacobite 2. | 
„ Ball. Why that Queſtion? | 
n Brax. Becauſe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
che French durſt attack us— No, Sir, we attack d them 
hon the I hafe reaſon to remember the time, for I had 
in ¶ two and twenty Horſes kill'd under me that Day. 

to Har. Then, Sir, you muſt have rid mighty hard. 
er Ball... Or perhaps, Sir, like my Countryman, yoo 
I Bl rid upon half a dozen Horſes at once. 

o Brax. N do au mean, Gentlemen? I tell you 
ut I they w torn to pieces by Cannon-Shot, 
e except FT I 5 to Death A the Enemies Chen 
et ¶ vaux de Friſe. 

e Ball. Noble Captain, 22 crave your Name? 

$, Brax. Brazen, at your 

vt Batt. Oh, Binsen, a very god Name: 1 eve 
es N veral of N 1 

| Do Plume, Sir ? 3-371 T 
| — Is he any gs lated to Frank Plume, in 


's 
WY or thamptonfrire? mmm Honglt, Frank { many, Wang 


4 
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a dry Bottle have we crack d Hang, to Fiſt ; you muſt 
have known his Brother Charles that was 'concern'd 
in the India Company, he marry d the Dahghar of 
did nt the ger in Chancery, a 15757 retty 
Woman, only ſquinted a Ittle; e dy'd Chil 
bed of her firft Child, *but the Child ſarviy'd 3 
a Daughter, but whether twas tall'd 9 8 
Margery, upon my Soul, I can't remember: ¶ Looking 
on his Watch.) But, Gentlemen, I muſt meet a Lady, 
a twenty thomand Pounder, preſently, upon! the Walk 
by Aer eh a your Setyant; News 
Jon kit. 

Ball. If bg can h ave ſo mean an inton of Me- 
linda, 2 0 KG alous o of thi Fellow, Tt : The ought 
to give y on cauſe to bend "w 

Mor. I don't think ſhe encourages him fo much for 
gaining herſelf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival; were 
there any Credit to be given to his Words, I fhou'd 
believe — had made him .this Aſſignation; l 
muſt go ſee; Sir, voll pardon me. K d 

Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a, rh of PN 
But What have we got here? 

een 2 Roſe in 

| E,. And T ſhall be a Lady, a; 0 in's ler and 

ras fingle upon a white Horſe with a os om upon a 

Velvet Side- Aaddle; ; and I ſhall go to ret a and ſee 


dent 


the Tombs, and the Lions, and the . an 
Ap = your Worlhip, I have often dur Wor- 
ride through our Grounds a whit 12 


3 Worſhip's Moores yen = Eace be 


worth 2 Vard? pom Lace. 

"Ball. Right Mzchli, by this Light WH Where did you 
get this Lace, Child? 

Roſe. No matter for that, Sir, 1 came honeltly by it. 

Ball. I queſtion it mich.” © © 

” Roſe. And fer here, Sir, à fine Tatkby-Shell Snuff 
box, and fine Man . ah Gre gh, > Ons affeftedy 
The Captain Tearn Air. 
Ball. Oho't the tin ! 10 1 Now the Tlurchers out, 
and & the Captain tau Be yo tobe fw a Ar. 


p IT 


9 


The Recruiting Officer. 43 

Ref. Yes, and give it. with an Air: to—Will 
your Oy to taſte my Snuff? . 

„ „ers the Box a :2rdh. 

Ball. You are a very ok Solar, dwg Maid. | 
And pray What did you give: the Captain for theſe fine 
things??? 

Roſe. He's to have my Brocher ſor a Soldier, and 
two or three Sweet-hearts that I have m the Coun- 
try, they ſhall all go with the Ca tain : : O he's the 
feſt Man, and the humbleſt withal; wou'd you be- 
lieve it, Sir, he carry'd me wich him to his on 
N with as much Famil * as if J had been 
the beſt Je 1 in the Land. 

Ball. Oh! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman, a3 


an 
ee : e 


Plume. [But ir is % Ae ee -5y > 
With thoſe that g 0, „isbn 15700 ? 
. Try Bot and ee, Þ e VICE Get ets 
Moft a-prope. 97 „ n ill 57 1 
: By 3 bn the Mine , 
| Tater bel? of Roſe 


How, the aſtice! then, I'm aral 'd, eo demn'd 
How, te Ju & Bk 1 K el 1 


Ball. O, my noble Ca in! ie S195 
Roſe. And my noble ( ptain too, Sir. N 


Plume. Sdenb, Child, are yo mad Mr. Ba. 


lance,. I am ſo-full: of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that 
Lbænt a moment's time W ——1 have Juſt now / three 
or four People tow—  ' 
Ball. Nay, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to N 4 

Roſe. An i muſt I too, Captain. 

Plume.. Any other time, Slt———T cannot for 'my 
Life, 8ir. : 
' Ball. N Sir i 
Plume. 4 — thouſand auer een 
but — now, Sir, pray — Devil take me 
mn. muſt·— 


Ball, 


[Breaks away. | 
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Ball. Nay, BN: e dig bar 4t * — 
N And I too. ; 03 151% Cid 10 h Exit 


82 BENE, . ea Y the Severn ft 0 


Ne: Melindas: and Ber Maid. Lucy: 


| Mel. And pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or pen. 

dants, or Knats F or, in what Shape was the Almighty 
Gold enn that has brit d you ſo much i in his 
favour. 

Lat. Indeed, Madatn, ela Babe F had'vis from 
the titing atid! chat was 'only'# mall Pivee of Flan 
ders Edging! for Pitiner l. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders d. 7 4 telt A" 'Prefen 
from Officers to their Worden, us ſomething elle is — 
their Women to them. They every Vear bri 
a Cargo of Lace, o cheat the Queen of her wa 
and her Subjects of their Honeſty. 

Luc. They only barter ont ſort of prohibited Gods 
for another, Madam. ene 

Mel. Has any one of 2 been bartering with you, 
Mrs. Pert, has you talk ſo like a Trader? 

Luc. Madam, you, talk as peeviſfuy to as if it 
were my Fault; the Crime is none of mine, tho! 

retend to excuſe it: Tho' he ſhou'd not ſee you this 
Weels, can I- help it? But as I was ſay ing, Madam 
— Ulis Friend e Plume, has 1 * r 
theſe two Days. ) Mon yt „ hs 

Mel. Pla word. his Phenole Captain, were 
tyd u Eu- Back; IL. Warrant he his ms been 
tober ſince that conſounded 47 tain came to Town: 
The Peril take all Officers, I ſay they do the Na. 
tion more harm b debauching us at home, than they 
do good by defending us abroad: No ſooner a Captain 
comes to Town, but all the young Fellows Bock about 
him, and we can t keep a Man to our felves.. 

Luc. One wou'd imagine, Madam, 3 7 
cern for Worthy's Abſence, e ſhou d ule" hint 
Better when hes with urn): 

Mel. Who told you, pray, (alat. I Was Cap ee 
"for his Abſence? I'm m only vex d that I've * 

5 
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ming faid to me theſe two Days: One may like the 
Love, and deſpiſe the Lover, I hope] as one may 
love the Treaſon, and hate the Traytor. O!] here 
comes another Captain, and a Rogue that has the 
Confidence to make Love to me; but, indeed, I don't 

onder at that, when he has Aſſurance to fancy 
' Whimſelf a fine Gentleman,- -  - 
Luc, If he hook ſpeak o'th* Aﬀignation, wer ab⸗ 


min'd. 

N aber Braren SOT: | 
N Truth to the Touch, faith! [ Je. Ma- 
dam, I am your humble Seryant, and all that, Ma- 
dam? A fine River this ſame Severn——Do you, love 
Fiſhing, Madam? 


ou muſt know, Madam, that I have in Hlau- 
rs againſt the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, 
and in | Tangier againſt the Moors, an IJ Was never ſo 
much in Love before; and ſplit me, Madam, in all 
the Campaigns Lever made, L have not ſeen fo - fine a 
oman- as your Ladyſhip.) 2G 00900 7 

Mel. And from all the Men J ever faw, Inever 
jad fo fine a Complement; but you Soldiers ww: the 
eſt-bred Men; that we muſt allow. - 1-5 | 

Brax. Some of us, Madam Bat there are Brus 


always had the luck to prove agrecable - have 
ad very conſiderable Offers, Madam might have 


rowns a Year, but her Stove diſguſted me. The 
Daughter of a Turk; Baſhaw fell in love with me too, 

when J was Priſoner among the Infidels 5 ſhe offer d 2 
ob her Father of his Treaſure, and make her Eſcape 


ome ; H and . vo k ktiow*! 27 145 
Deſtiny: — reſery'd me! for a $, bi. 
irh Twenty thouſand Pound Do vou | 
r Madam ? | 


L "Tis a pretty melancholy / Amuſement for Lo- 
"Dom 1.1 80 buy Hooles and Lines preſently 3 0. | 


among us too, very Brutes; ſor my own parte I have - 


arry'd a German Princeſs,” worth fifty: thouſand- 


th _ but I don't know how, my Time was not 


1 
| 

o 

' 

8 
{1 
[ 

| 
1 

| 
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Mel. Extravagant Coxcamb ! [Afde:] To be fure 
a great many Ladies of that Fortune, wood! be proud | 
of the Name of Mrs, Brazen. di 
Brau. Nay, for that matter, Madam, 42 are 
Women of very good Quality of the N ame of Braxen. 
Enter Worthy. m 
Mel. O! are you there, Gentlemen 5 
Captain; we'll walk this way, give me your Hand. 
Brax. My Hand, Heart's B ood and Guts are at 
our Service. Mr. Wort, your Servant, my 
| Exit; lezxding Melinda, 
"oe Death and Fire, this is not to be e 
Enter Plume. D 
F more it is, faith. 2 
Mor. What? By 
Plume. The March Beer at the Ravi; I * been on 
doubly A the Queen raiſing Men, and raiſing | 
the Exciſe ecruiting ne n rare Frieni | 


to the Exciſe. 2 574 þ . 
Har. You a'n't drunk. 4 
Pune. No, no, whimſical 55 I 510 be migbty I thi 
fooliſh, and fancy my ſelf mighty witty. | Reaſon {til 4 
| Rege! its Throne, but it nods à little, that's all. bri 
Mor. Then you're juſt fit for a Frolicx. Wa 
Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit hin 
Wer. There's your Play then, recover me tha 2 
Veſſel from that Tangerine; "| J 
Plume. eo well rigg'd, buthow 3 is ſhe mann d! q 
_ » Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of t ; 
days ſhe's. call d the Melinda, - a Firſt-Rate, I can 
aſſure you ; ſhe ſheer'd off with him juſt now, on pur E 
ie to affront me: but according to your Advice F 
ou'd take no notice, becauſe I wou'd ſeem to by Z 
dow a Orne * her Behaviour: but Burr a Car 7, 
of a Quarrel. ' s 
27 No, no, I 1 quarrel with ny ehing i In B. 
Copy, but an Oyſter-Wench; or a Cook-Maid i ſo w. 
= if they beet civily I knock em down: But heark e ſhew 
We'll 


fl Friend, I'll make Love, and I muſt make Love 
U tell you what, I'll make Love like a Platoon. 


Ve 
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Wor. Platoon ! how's that? 

Plume. I'Il kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, faith; moſt La- 
dies are gain'd by Platooning. EO 

Mor. Here they come; I muſt leave you. [ Exit. 

Plume: Soh ! now muſt I look as ſober, and as de- 
mure, as a Whore at a Chriſtning. 

| Enter Brazen and Melinda. 

Brax. Who's that, Madam? 

Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

Brax. Ayl— my Dear. | [To Plume. 

Plume. My Dear. ; [Run and embrace. 

Brax. My dear Boy, how 1s't? Your Name, my 
Dear? if I be not miſtaken, I have ſeen your Face. 


Plume. J never ſaw yours in my Life, my Dear —- _ 


But there's a Race well known, as the Sun's that ſhines 
on all, and 1s by. all ador'd. 

Brax. Have yqu any Pretenſions, Sir? 

Plume. Pretenſfjons ! 

Brax. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd abroad? 

Plume. I have ſerv'd at home, Sir, for Ages ſerv'd 
this cruel Fair And that will ſerve the turn, Sir? 

Mel. So between the Fool and the Rake, I ſhall 
bring a fine Spot of Work upon my hands I ſee 
Worthy yonder I cou'd be content to be Friends with 
him, wou'd he come this way. [Afide. 

Brax. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 

Plume. No, Sir, but I'Il have her notwithſtanding. 


Thou Peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian Plains, 

Envy'd by Nymphs, and wor/hipp'd by the Swains. 
Braz. Oons, Sir, not fight for her ! - 
Plume. Prithee be quiet ] ſhall be out 


Behold, how humbly does the Severn glide, 
To greet thee, Princeſs of the Severn fide. 


Brax. Don't mind him, Madam-— If he were not 


lo well dreſs'd, I ſhou'd take him for 4 Poet.— But I'll 
ſhew the Difference preſently — Come, Madam, 


well place you between us, and now the longeſt Sword 


F 


carries her. [ Draws. 


Mel. [Shricking. © Enter 
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Eater Worthy. Ut: 
Oh, Mr. Worthy, ſave me from theſe Madmen. 


[Exit with Worthy. 


Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you follow, Sir, 
and fight the bold Raviſher ? | 
Brax. No, Sir, you are my Man. 
3 I don't like the Wages, and I won't be your 
"Ou a: 2 
Brax. Then you're not worth my Sword. 
Plume. No! Pray what did it coſt ? 


Brax. It coſt me twenty Piſtoles in France, and my 


Enemies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. 

Plume. Then they had a dear Bargain. 

| Enter Sylvia in Man's Apparel. 

Fyl. Save ye, fave ye, Gentlemen. 

Brax. My Dear! I'm yours. 

Plume. Do you know the Gentleman? 
om No, but I will preſently. - Vour Name, my 

ear. | 

Syl. Wilful ; Fack Wilful, at your Service. © 

Brax. What, the Kentiſb Wilfuls, or thoſe of Staf- 
fordhive ? 5 


80. Both, Sir, both;; Pm related to all the Wilful 


in Europe, and I'm Head of the Family at preſent. 

Plume. Do you live in this . Sir? 

Sy. Ves, Sir, I live where I ſtand; 

Heme, Houſe, nor Habitation, beyond this Spot of 

Ground. bY f e ee een 
Brax. What are you, Sir? 

Sy. A Rake. 5 

Plume. In the Army, I preſume. 

Syl. No, but I intend to liſt immediately —Looke, 
Gentlemen, he that bids me faireſt, has me. 
Brax. Bir, I'll prefer you, I'll make you a Corporal 

this Minute. 443 | (+ 

Plume. Corporal! ll make you my Companion, 
you ſhall eat with me. JET SITE 

Brax. You ſhall drink with me. 


Plane. You ſhall lie with me, you N #4 
T1 4 ee ; | F111 


I have neither 
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Brax, You ſhall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. 
Sy]. Then you muſt make me a Field-Officer, --. 
Plume. Pho, pho, pho! I'll do more than all this; 
I'll make you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet for 
P77; 75 48 ET | 
Brax. Can you read and write, Sir? 
* . 


x es. | ; ; 

Brax. Then your Buſineſs is done. Il make you 
Chaplain to the Regiment. PUNT a 

Sy. Your Promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at a loſs to 
chuſe ; there is one Plume, that I hear much commended, 
in Town; 1 which 2 is Captain Plume? 

Plume. I am Captain Plume. 

Braz. No, no, 1 am Captain Plume. 

Sy]. Hey-day ! X | | 

Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your Servant, my Dear. 

Brax. Captain Brazen? I am yours — the Fellow 
dares not fight. | | 

2 Enter Kite. 

Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe | | 
EY [Goes to whifher Plume. 
Plume. No, no, there's your Captain. Captain 
Plume, your Serjeant is got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me 
for you. | 

— He's an incorrigible Sot.— Here, my Hector 
of Holborn, forty Shillings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the Banes.—Looke, Friend, you 
ſhall liſt with Captain Brazen,  * - IS 

Si. I will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will 


liſt with Captain P/ume, I am a Free-born E lifhman, 
and will be a Slave my own — os Sr, 
, will you ſtand by me? | [To Brazen. 
Brax. I warrant you, my Lad. | | 
1 Hl. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [To 
Plume, ] that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu- 
n, dent Coxcomb. _ 8 
Brax. Ay, ay, a ſad Dog. 
Syl. A very ſad Dog; give me the Money, noble 
Captain Plume. 


7 Plume. Then you won't liſt with Captain Brazen. 
| | 3 C 2 Hl. 
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Syl. I won't. | 3 
Brax. Never mind him, Child, I'll end the Diſpute 

preſently Heark'e, my Dear. f 3 
' * [Takes Plume to one f< of the Stage, and entertains 

him in dumb Shew. "es 

Kite. Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, I 
am his Serjeant, and will take my Oath on't. 

Sl. What! You are Serjeant Kite? 

Live. At your Service. F 
- Sl. Then I. would not take your Oath for a Far- 
thing. 

Kite. A very underſtanding Youth of his Age ! 

Pray, Sir, let me look full in your Face? 
$y/. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my Face? 
Kite. The very Image of my Brother; two Bullets 

of the ſame Caliver were never ſo like: Sure it muſt be 

Charles, Charles —— | | 
Sy/. What d'ye mean by Charles? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in 

Efa ut flat. My dear Brother, for I muſt call you 

ſo, if you ſhould have. the Fortune to enter into the 


moſt noble Society of the Sword, I beſpeak you for a 
Comrade. 4 


* - No, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade, if any 
Bas | 3 | 
Kits. Ambition there again! *Tis a noble Paſſion for 
a Soldier; by that I gain'd this glorious Halbert. Am- 
bition ! I ſee a Commiſſion in his Face already: Pray, 
noble Captain, give me leave to ſalute you. 
| [Offers to hife her. 
Syl. What, Men kiſs one another! SH | 

Kite. We Officers do: 'tis our way; we live to- 
gether like Man and Wife, always either kiſſing or 
fighting. But I ſee a Storm coming. 

Sy/. Now, Serjeant, I ſhall ſee who your Captain 
by your knocking down the other. 8 

Kite. My Captain ſcorns Aſſiſtance, Sir. 


* 


* 


Brax. How dare you contend for any thing, and 
not dare to draw your Sword? But you are a young 
Fellow, and have not been much alroad; I 8 
- | that, 


E 
N 


the Lady? ? 


Plume. Gone. 


Plume. With all my heart, my Dear. [ Putting up.] 
I ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. [E — 


- find he will fight, I never quarrel with him afterwards. 


here, but your coming ſpoil'd my Sport. Curſe you, 
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that, but prithee reſign the Man, prithee do; you are 
a very honeſt Fellow. = 

Plume. You lye; and you are a Son of a Whore. 
a raaus, and makes up to Brazen. 


Braz. Hold, hold, did not you refuſe to fight for 


Plume. I always do————But for a Man I'll fight 
Knee deep; ſo you lye again. [Plume and Brazen 
fight a Traverſe or two about the Stage; Sylvia draws, 
who is beld by Kite, who founds to Arms with his 
Mouth ; takes Sylvia in his Arms, and carries her off the 


Sta ee 
x Hold, where's the Man? 


Brax. Then what do we fight for? [Pu up. 
Now let's embrace, my Dear. 


YaACcesS. 
Brax. You are a brave Fellow, I always fight with 


a Man before I make him my Friend; and it once I 


—— And now I'll tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, 
that Lady we frighted out of the Walk juſt now, I 
found in Bed this — beautiful, ſo inviting 
— preſently lock'd the Door But I am a Man of 
Honour——But I believe I ſhall marry her nevertheleſs 
Fer twenty thouſand Pound, you know, will be a 


pretty Conveniency———[I had an Aſſignation with her 


my Dear, but don't do io agen. 
Plume. No, no, my Dear, Men are my Buſineſs at 
e |  [Exeure. 


| The End of the Third ACT: - 
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W 


of Preferment. 


but a Woman? 


N 
8 CENE, The Walk continues. 


Enter Roſe and Bullock meeting. 


Here have you. been, .you great Booby | ? 
you are always out of the way in the time 


Bull. Preferment! who ſhould prefer me? 5 
Roſe. I wou'd Pr refer you ! who ſhou'd prefer a Man 
ome, throw away that great Club, 
hold ap your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 
Ah Ruoſe, Ru) e, I fear ſome body will ook 
big ſooner than j olk think of: This genteel Breeding 


never comes into the Fee. without a Train of Fol- 


lowers — Here has bee twheel your Sweetheart, 
what will become of him? 


Roſe. Look'e, I'm a great Woman, and will provide 
for my Relations:] told the Captain how finely he 


play'd upon the Tabor and Pipe, ſo he has ſet him 


down for Drum-Major. _ 
Bull. Nay, Siſter, why did not you keep that Place 


for me? you know I have always lov'd to be a drum- 


ming, if it'were but on a Table, or on a Quart Pot. 
Enter Sylvia. | 

Sy]. Had I but a Commiſſion in my Pocket, I fancy 
my Breeches wou'd become me as well as any 27 


Fellow of em all; for 1 take a bold Step, a ra 
Toſs, a ſmart Cock, and an impudent Air, to be the 
E Ingredients in the Compoſition of a Captain 


depen s here? Roſe! my Nurſe's Daughter 
— TI go er — Come, Child, kiſs me at 
once, 29 Hes Ro 1 R :] and her Brother too Well ho- 


neſt, Dunefork, do you know the difference between a 
Horſe and a Cart, and a Cart-Horſe, eh? 5 

Bull. J preſume that your dan & is a Captain, by 
your Clothes and your . 5 
Fl. Suppoſe 1 were, wou 700 be contented to liſt, 
Friend? r 


Rafi 
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Roſe. No, no, tho' your Worſhip be a handſome 
Man, there be others as fine as you; my Brother is en- 
gaged to Captain Plume ? | 

Hl. Plume! Do you know Captain Plume 

Roſe. Ves, I do, and he knows me He took the 
Ribbands out of his Shirt-Sleeves, and put 'em into 
my Shoes See there ! can aſſure you that I can 
do any thing with the Captain. 

Bull. That is in a modeſt way, Sir. Have a care 
What you ſay, Ruaſe, don't ſhame your Parentage. 

5 Roh. Nay, for that matter, I am not fo ſimple as to 
ſay that I can do ary thing with the Captain, but what 
I may do with. any body elſe. | 

 S$yl. So! — And pray what do you expect from this 
Je: do © ——= ANC Pay 
on J expect, Sir, — I expe&t—But he order'd me 
to tell no beds Wor ſuppoſe chat he ſhould promile to 
Benin Saget i a | 
Sl. You ſhou'd have a care, my Dear; Men will 
promiſe any thing before-hand. | | 
Roſe. I 13 w that, but he promis'd to marry me 
„„ iii Eine 3 | 
Bull. Wouns, wy * what have you ſaid? _ 
Syl. Afterwards? After what? 3 
e. After I had fold my Chickens.— I hope 
there's no harm in that. | 
3 Enter Plume. . 


Phone. What, Mr. Wi/ful, ſo cloſe with my Market 


9% Til try if he loves h Cloſe, Sir, a) 
. T'll try if he loves her. [ 4{de.] Cloſe, Sir, ay, 
a yet, Sir. —1. os . Maid, you 
and I will withdraw a little. 
Plume. No, no, Friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 
Sy. Nor have I begun with her, ſo I have as good 
2 Right as you have. | EINE 
Pleme. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 
Syl. Sir, I wou'd qualify my ſelf for the Service. 
lume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service ? 
Syl. Yes, Sir: So let her go. 
Boſe Pray, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 
A n Plume. 
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Plume. Come, leave it to the Girl's own Choice — 
Will you belong to me, or to that Gentleman? 

Roſe. Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 

Plume. Now the natural Unconſtancy of her Sex be- 
gins to work. 

Roſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me? 

Bull. Don't be angry, S:r, that my Siſter ſhould be 
Mercenary, for ſhe's but youn 

Sz]. Give thee, Child—T'l} ſet thee above Scandal ; 
you ſhall have a Coach with ſix before, and fix behind, 
an Equipage to make Vice faſhionable, and put Virtue 
out of countenance. 

Plume. Pho, that's eaſily done; I'll do more for 
thee, Child, I'll buy you a Furbeloe Scart, and give 
you a Ticket to ſee a Play. 


Bull. A Play! Wauns, Ruoſe, take the Ticket, and 


let's ſee the Show. 

Hl. Look'e, Captain, if you won t reſign, I'll go 
liſt with Captain Brazen this Minute. 

Plume. Will you liſt with me if 1 give up my Title? 

yl. J will. 

Plume. Take her; I'II change a Woman for a Man 
at any time, 

Rofe. I have heard Before, indeed, that you Cap- 
tains us'd to ſell your Men. 

1 Bull. Pray, Captain, do not ſend Ruoſe to the Weft. 
mies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Wef-Indies! No, no, my honeſt 
Lad, give me thy Hand; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move 
a ſtep farther than 1 do— This Gentleman i is one of us, 

and will be kind to you, Mrs. Roſe 75 
Nee. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the 
Captain wou'd ? 

Hl. I can't be altogether fo kind to you, my Cir- 
cunſtances are not ſo good as the Captain's; but TI 
take care of you, upon my Word. | 

Plume, Ay, ay, we'll all take care of ber! ſhe ſhall 
live like a Princeſs, and her Brother here ſhall be—— 
What wou'd you be? 

Bull. O! Sir! If you had not promis'd the Nate of 
Drum- Major -—— ' | Plume. 


PyY* bas wn, Hd 9 os AY wow kw 
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Plume. Ay, that is promis'd———But what think 
you of Barrack-Maſter? You are a Perſon of Unde - 
ſtanding, and Barrack-Maſter you ſhall be. But. 
what's become of this ſame Cartæubeel you told me 
of, my Dear? . 8 ; 

Roſe. We'll go fetch him. Come Brother Bar- 
rack-Maſter We ſhall find you at home, noble 
Captain ? I Eæeunt Roſe and Bullock. 

lume. Yes, yes; and now, Sir, here are your for- 
ty Shillingss. c 

Hl. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your lifting Money; 
if I do ſerve, tis purely for Love —of that Wench, 
mean — For you muſt know, that among my 
other Sallies, I have ſpent the beſt part of my For- 
tune in ſearch of a Maid, and cou'd never find one 
hitherto; ſo you may be aſſur'd I'd ſell my Freedom 
under a leſs Purchaſe than I did my Eftate So 
9 I lift, I muſt be certify'd that this Girl is a 

irgin. ; 

Plume. Mr. Wilfal, T can't tell you how you can be 
certify'd in that Point till you try; but upon my Ho- 
nour ſhe may be a Veſtal for aught that I know to 
the contrary.——lI gain'd her Heart indeed by ſome 
trifling Preſents and Promiſes, and knowing that the 
beſt Security for a Woman's Soul is her Body, I wou'd 
have made my ſelf Maſter of that too, had not the 
| Jealouſy of my impertinent Landlady interpos'd. 

Sy. So you only want an Opportunity for accom- 
olitking your Deſigns upon her. | 
Plume. Not at all, IJ have already gain'd my Ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her 
Followers. The Women, you know, are the Load- 
ſtones every where ; gain the Wives, and you are 
careſs'd by the Huſbands ; pleaſe the Miſtreſs, and you 
are valu'd by the Gallants; fecure an Intereſt with 
the fineſt Women at Court, and = procure the Fa- 
vour of the greateſt Men o kiſs the prettieſt 
Country-Wenches, and you are ſure of liſting the 
luſtieſt Fellows: Some People may call this Artifice, 
but I term” it Stratagem, ſince its ſo main a part of 


- 
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. te Service——Beſides, the Fatigue of Recruiti 

intolerable, that unleſs we cou'd make our 25 ee 

; e Pleaſure amidft the Pain, no mortal Man wou'd 
be able to bear it. 

85“. Well, Sir, I am asd as to the Point in 
Debate; but now let me beg you to lay aſide your 
Recruiting Airs, 1775 on the Man of Honour, and tell 

me plainly what W I muſt expect when I am un- 

der your Comman 
Plume. You _ know, in the firſt place, then, 

"<6 t I hate to have Gentlemen in my Company; for 

they are always troubleſome and expenſive, ſome- 

times dangerous; and it's a conſtant Maxim amongſt 
us, that thoſe Who know the leaſt, obey the beſt. 

Notwithſtanding all this, I find ſomething ſo agreeable 

about you, that engages, me to court your Com 

and I can't tell how it is, but I ſhou'd be uneahy 
to ſee you under the Command of any body elle 

.——Your Uſage will chiefty depend upon your Be- 

. haviour; only this you muſt expect, that if you com- 

mit a ſmall Fault, I will excuſe it; if a great one, III 

diſcharge you : for ſomething tells me, 1 ſhall not be 

able to puniſh you. 

$y/. And ſomething tells me, that if you do dif- 
charge me, twill be the greateſt Funden you can 
inflict; for were we this Moment to go upon the 
greateſt Dangers in your Profeſſion, da e be leis 
terrible to me, than to ſtay behind you——And now 

. Hand, this lifts me And now. e my 
Captain. 

. — Your F riend. Ki ges ber. ' Sdeath ! There 

| ſomething 3 in this Fellow that charms me, 

Sy. One Favour I muſt beg——This affair will 
22 ſome noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that wou'd 

_ cenſure my Conduct, if I threw my {elf into the Cir- 

| camſign 5 ae, Private 2 of my on, TH 
Im dre take care to be impre he Act o 

Parliament; you ſhall leave 8 PLE 4 

Plumò. What you pleaſe as to that. WII 5e 
age at my Quarters in the mean en 

bs 150 part of my ed. 52 


_&# co 


cret racks us worſe than the Cholick 
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Hl. O fye! Lie with a common Soldier! Wou d 
not you rather lie with a common Woman? 

Plume. No, faith, I'm not that Rake that the World 
imagines! I have got an Air of Freedom, which 
People miſtake for Lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake 
Formality in others for Religion The World is all 


a Cheat; only I take mine, which is undeſign'd, to 


be more excuſable than theirs ' which is hypocritical. 
J hurt no body but my ſelf, and they abuſe all Man- 
kind Will you lie with me: 1 


H.. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe ; ſhe's to be 


my Bedfellow, you know 
_ Plume. Thad forgot; pray be kind to her. 


Exeunt /everalhy. 

Enter Melinda and 55 | 5 

Mel. Tis the greateſt Misfortune in Nature for a 
Woman to want a Confident: We are ſo weak, that 
we can do nothing without Aſſiſtance, and then a Se- 
I amat this 
minute ſo fick of a Secret, that Pm ready to faint a- 
wa — Hel me, Lucy. e . 

Luc. Bleſs me, Madam ! What's the matter? 

Mel. Vapours _— begin to recover——lf Sy/- 
via were in Town, I could heartily forgive her Faults 
for the Eaſe of diſcovering my own. 

Luc. You're thoughtful, Madam; am not I wor- 
thy to know the Caule ? | 

Mel. You are a Servant, and a Secret may make 
you faucy. \þ_ | 
_ Not unleſs you ſhou'd find fault without a Cauſe, 
Mel. Cauſe or not Cauſe, I muſt not loſe the Plea- 
ſure of chiding when I pleaſe: Women muſt diſcharge 
their Vapours ſomewhere, and before we get Hul- 
bands our Servants muſt expect to bear with em. 

Luc. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a 


Degree above a Servant: You know my Family, and 


that g oolt would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentle- 
woman, and make me worthy the Confidence of 


wy Lady in the Land; befides, Madam, will ex- 


__veme'y 
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tremely encourage me in the great Deſign I now have 
in hand. | . ; | we fs 
Mel. I don't find that your Deſign can be of any 
great Advantage to you: "Twill pleaſe me, indeed, 
n the Humour I have of being reveng'd on the Fool 
for his Vanity of making Love to me; ſo I don't 
much care if I do promiſe you five hundred Pound 
upon my Day of Marriage. . a 
. Luc. That is the way, Madam, to make me dili- 
gent in the Vocation of a Confident, which I think 
is generally to bring People together. N 
Mel. O Lucy! 1 can hold my Secret no longer: 
You muſt know, that hearing of the famous Fortune- 
[teller in Town, I went diſguis'd to ſatisfy a Curioſity, 
which has coſt me dear; That Fellow is certainly the 
Devil, or one of his Boſom- Favourites, he has told me 
the moſt ſurprizing things of my paſt Life. 
Luc. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd 
_ furprizing, becauſe we know them already. Did he 
tell you any thing ſurprizing that was to come? 
Mel. One thing very ſurprizing; he ſaid I ſhou'd 
die a Maid. | | | | 
Tuc. Die a Maid! Come into the World for no- 
. thing——Dear Madam, if you. ſhou'd believe him, it 
might come to pais; for the bare Thought on't might 
Kill one in four and twenty Hours — And did you 
aſk him any Qgeſtions about me? | 
Viel. You! Why, I pals'd for you.. _ | 
Luc. So 'tis I that am to die a Maid But the 
Devil was a Lyar from the beginning, he can't make 
me die a Maid I have put it out of his power al- 
ready. 8 IR I 
Mel. I do but jeſt, I wou'd have paſs'd for you, 
and cal'd my ſelf Lucy; but he preſently told me my 
Name, my Quality, my Fortune, and gave me the 
Whole Hittory of my Life He told me of a Lover 
I. had in this Country, and deſcrib'd Worthy ex- 
actly, but in nothing ſo well as in his preſent Indiffe- 
rence———[ fled to him for Refuge here to-day, he 
n. v. ſo much as, encouraged me in my Sights hat 
a cold 


* 


coldly told me, that he was ſorry for the Accident, 
becauſe it might give the Town cauſe to cenſure my 


Conduct, excus'd his not waiting on me home, made 


me a careleſs Bow, and walk'd off. 'Sdeath ! I couw'd 
have ſtabh'd him, or my ſelf, 'twas the ſame thing 
Vonder he comes —[I will fo uſe him! 


Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the For- 


tune-teller told you: Men are ſcarce, and as Times 
go, it is not impoſlible for a Woman to die a Maid. 
Enter Worthy. 
Mel. No matter, 
Wor. I find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike while the 
Iron is hot- Vou have a great deal of Courage, 
Madam, to venture into the Walks where you were 
ſo lately frighten'd. i 
Mel. And you have a quantity of Impudence to 
appear before me, that you have ſo lately affronted. 
Mor. J had no deſign to affront you, nor appear 
before you either, Madam: I left you here, becauſe 
I had buſineſs in another place, and came hither think- 
ing to meet another Perſon, | 


Mel. Since you find your ſelf diſappointed, I hope 


you'll withdraw to another part of the Walk. 

Wor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. : 
walk by one another, be with his Hat cock'd, fhe fret- 
ting and tearing her Fan.] Will you pleaſe to take 
Snuff, Madam? [ He offers her his Box, ſhe flrikes it 
out of his Hand ; while he is gathering it up, Brazen. 
takes her round the Waiſt, ſhe cuffs him. | 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. What, here before me, . my Dear ! 

Mel. What means this Inſolence ? 

Luc. Are you mad? Don't you fee Mr. Worthy ?' 

1 | [7o Brazen. 
Brax. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind Vorthy ! odio! 
well turn d — My Miſtreſs has wit at her Fingers 
ends Madam, I aſk your pardon, *tis our way 
abroad Mr. Worthy, you are the happy Man. 


Wor. I don't envy your Happineſs very much, if the 


? — 


Lady can afford no other fort of Favours but what ſhe 
bas beſtow'd upon W Mel. 
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Mel. Tam ſorry the Favour miſcarry'd, for it was 
deſign'd for you, Mr. Worthy; and be aur d tis the 
laſt and onlggFavour you muſt expect at my Hands 
:—=Captain,. I aſk your Pardon (Exit with Lucy. 
Brax. I t it. You ſee, . Worthy, twas 
only a Random-ſhot, it might have taken off your 
Head as well as mine: Courage, my Dear, tis the 
Fortune of War; but the Enemy has-thought fit to 
withdraw, I think. i 
Wer. Withdraw! Ouns, Sir! what d'ye mean by 
Brax. I'll ſhew you. | | 
_ Wir. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's Ad- 
vice has ruin'd me: *Sdeath! why ſhou'd I, that 
knew her haughty Spirit, be rubd by a Man that's a 
Stranger to her Pride? | - 
| Enter Plume. | 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, a Battle-Royat: Don't frown 
ſo, Man, ſhe's your own, I tell you: I ſaw the Fury 
of her Love in the Extremity of her Paſſion: The 
. Wildneſs of her Anger is a certain Sign that ſhe loves 
you to Madneſs. 'T hat Rogue Kite the Battel 
with abundance of Conduct, and will bring you off 
victorious, my Life on't; he plays his part admira- 
bly, ſhe's to be with him again preſently. 
Wer. But what cou'd be the meaning of Brazer's 
* Familiarity with her? ; 
Plume. You are no * if you pretend to draw 5 
Conſequences from the Actions of Fools : There's no | 
- arguing by the Rule of Reaſon upon a Science without 
Principles, and ſuch is their Condu& Whim, 


unaccountable Whim hurries 'em on like a Man M *© 
drunk with Brandy before ten a Clock in the Mornin 4. 

i hut wc le our port. has . 
above an hour ago, let's away. [Exeunt, f 
8 CEN E, A Chamber; a Table with Books and | 
| „ Globes. | | 7 


| Kite FY: id in a range Habit, fetti at a Tab, 
Eis. Ter. By the Poſition of the Hern 


» 
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Obſervation upon theſe Celeſtial 
Bite, Tf end t Luna was a Tide-waiter, 80 a 
Surve — Thief, Venus a Whore, Saturn 
an Alderman, Jupiter a Rake, and Mars a Serjeant 


of Gratiddeers 3 and this is the LN or Nite the 


Conjurer. 1 
Enter Flame 127 Worthy. 

Plume. Well, what Succeſs? + 2 

Kite. L have ſent away a Shoemaker and: a 1 
already; one's to be a Captain of Marines, and the 
other a Major of Dragoons-- I am to mana 4 
them at ght —klave you ſeen the Lin 
Worthy ! £4 

Wor. , but it won't do. Have you new d 


her her e, that I tore off from the — of 


the Letter? 
Kite. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 
Plume. What Letter? 
Wor. One that Twou'd not let you ſee, for fear that 
you ſhou'd break Windows in good earneſt. + 
CI at the. Dor. 
Kite. Officers to your Poſts. Mind the Door. 
[Exeunt Plume and Worthy. Servant opens the Door. 
Enter a Smith. | 
Smith. Well, Maſter, are yeu the Cunning Man? 
"Kite. I am the Learned Copernicus. 
Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a ee Man, and; I 


can't afford above a Shilling for my 


Kite. Perhaps that is more than tis — c 
Smith. Look'e, Doctor, let me have ſomething 


that's good for my Shilling, or 11! have my Money 


again. 


Kite. If chere be Faith in the Stars, you mall have 
your. Shilling forty-· fold Your Hand, Country- 
man, you're by Trade a Smith. N | 

Smith. How the Devil ſhou'd. you know that? 

Kite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother- 


Tradeſmen Vou were born under Forceps. 


Smith: Forceps, what's that? 
2 One of the Signs There's FIR $agittarias, 


Force ps, 


—— 
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Forceps, Furnes, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, Charle- 

roy, and ſo forth Twelve of em Let me ſee 

Did you ever make any Bombs or Cannon- Bullets: 

Smith. Not I. 

Kite. You either have or will The Stars have 

decreed, that you ſhall be——I muſt have more Mo- 

ney, Sir——Your Fortune's great. 

Smith. Faith, Doctor, I have no more. | 

Kite. O Sir, I'Il truſt you, and take it out of your 

Arrears. Sv; 
Smith. Arrears! what Arrears ? 

Kite. The five hundred Pound that's owing to you 

from the Government. 

Smith. Owing me | 

Kite. Owing you, Sir——Let me ſee your tother 

Hand I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you: 

And the Rogue of an Agent will demand Fifty per 

Cent. for a Fortnight's Advance. | 

Smith. I'm in the Clouds, Doctor, all this while. 

Kite. Sir, I am above em, among the Stars — In 

two Vears, three Months and two Hours, you will be 

made Captain of the Forges to the Grand Train of Ar- 


vants "Tis the Decree of the Stars, and of the fix d 
Stars, that are as immoveable as your Anvil Strike, 

Sir, while the Iron is hot—— Fly, Sir, be gone. 
- Smith. What! what wou'd you have me do, Doctor? 
I wiſh the Stars wou'd put me in a way for this fine 


Place. | 
Kite. The Stars do——let me ſee——ay, about an 
Four hence walk careleſiy into the Market-place, and 
you'll ſce a tall, ſlender Gentleman, cheap'ning a Pen- 
nyworth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon his 
 Button——"This Gentleman will aſk you what's a- clock 
He's your Man, and the Maker of your Fortune, 
—— Follow him, follow him And now go 
home, and take leave of your Wife and Children ? an 
Hour hence exactly is your tine. * 

Smith. A tall ſlender Gentleman, you ſay, with a 
Cane! Pray, what ſort of Head has the Cane? 
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tillery, and will have Ten Shillings a Day, and two Ser- 
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Kite. An Amber Head, with a black Ribband. 
Smith. And pray, of what Employment is the Gen- 


tleman ? 


Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of the 
Exciſe, or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grana- 
deers I can't tell exactly which -but he U 
call you honeſt your Name is 

Smith. Thomas. | 

Kite. He'll call you honeſt Tom. 

Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd he know my 
Name? 

Kite. O there are ſeveral ſorts of Jon Vm 0' 
Lincoln, Tom-tit, Tom Tell-Troth, Tom o' Bedlam, and 
Tom Fool Be gone an Hour hence pre- 
eiſely. I[Kxocting at the Deer. 

Smith. You "Sy he'll aſk me what's a-clock. _ 

Kite. Moſt certainly And you'll anſwer, you 
don't k no ) And befure you look at St. Ma- 
ry's Dial; for the Sun won't. ſhine, and if it ſhou'd, 
you won't be able to tell the Figures. 

Smith. I will; I Will. 7 Kr. 

Plume. Well done, Conjurer, 80 on and 5 


- 


ehind. 
Enter a Butcher. 

What, my old Friend Pluck the Butcher! 
offer d the ſurly Bull-dog five Guineas this Momin 
and he refus'd it. T7 

But. So, Mr. Conj urer, here's Halfa Crown- 
And now you muſt underſtand 


Kite. Hold, Friend, ! know your Buſineſs before 


hand 

Bur. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don't well 
know it my ſelf. | 

Kite. I know more than you, Friend Fou 
have a fooliſh Saying, that ſuch a one — no more 
than the Man in the Moon: I tell you, the Man in 
the Moon knows more than all the Men under the 
Sun: Don't the Moon ſee all the World ? © | 

But. All the World ſee the Moon, I muſt confeſs. 

Kite. Then ſhe muſt ſee all the World, that's cer- 
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tain———Give me your 3 re by Trade, 
either a Butcher or a Surgeon. 


But. True, I am a Butcher. 
Kite. And a Surgeon you will be, the Employment; 


differ only in the Name He that can cut up an 
Ox, may diſſect a Man: and the ſame Dexterity that 


| | cracks a Marrow-bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. 


But. What d'ye mean, DoQtor, what d'ye mean ? 
Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon-General, the 


Stars are great Bodies, and move ſlowly. 


But. But what d ye mean by Surgeon- General, Doe. 
tor? 
Kite. Nay, Sir, if) your Worſhi won't have Patience 


I muſt beg the Favour of your 's Abſence. 
But. My Worſhip! my Worſhip-! but may wy 
| Worſhi p? 


. Kite. Nay, then I have done. 


But. Pray, Doctor 
Lie. Fire and Fury, Sir! TRifer is in a Paſſion ] Do 


"you think the Stars will be hurried ? Do the Stars owe 


. de any Money, Sir, that you dare to dun- their 


rdſhips at this Rate: Sir, I am Porter to the 
5 and I am order'd to let no Dun come near their 

oors. 

But. Dear Doctor, I never had any Dealing with 


the Stars, they don't owe me a Penny Rut fince 


vou are their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Half. 
Crown to drink their Healths, and — be angry. 
Kite. Let me ſee your Hand then once more 


5 Here has been Gold Five Guineas, my Friend, 


a Li. . 1. Kite, 


in this very Hand this Morning. 
But. Nay, then he is the Devil Pray, Dodos 


. were you born of a Woman? or, did you come into 
<a World of your own Head? 


Lite. That's a Secret This Gold was offer'd 


[you by a proper handlome Man, elf d How, © 


ut. Kineyon mean. 


- 4 IL 
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Kite. That's range, wonderful 


Li. You have no "Thougtts une 5, LP matter for 
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But. As arrant Rogue as ever carry'd a Halberd. 
The impudent Raſcal would” have decoy'd me for a 
Soldier. 

Kite.' A Soldier! a Man of your Subſtance for a 
Soldier! Your Mother has a hundred Pound in hard 
Money, lying at this Minute in the hands of a en., 
not forty Vards from this Place. 

_ Oons! and ſo ſhe has; but very few know ſo 
muc 

Kite. I know it, * thas Ro „What's his Name, 
Kite, knew it, and offer'd you five Guineas to lift, be- 
cauſe he knew your Hank Mother wou'd give the Hun- 
dred for your * Diſchary 

But. There's a Dn now em, Doctor, III 
give you bother Half - Crown, and tell me that this ame 
Kite will be hang'd. 

Kite. He's in as much danger as any Man in the 
County of Salop. AE IP 

But. There's your Fee but you have forgot the | 
Surgeon-General all this while.” 

ite: You put the Stars in a Paſlion. [Links on Bis 
Books.) But now they are pacified again. „ me 


ſee, did you never cut off a Man's wan 


But. No. TL | ILY oct 
Kite. Recollect, pray. . nee en 
But. I fay, no. | 37 ., 21835 5] 


1 bor no- 
thing is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful ges have 
I ſcen———T he Second, or Third, ay, the Third I 
pal n that you make in Flanders, the Leg of a 

cer will be ſhatter'd by a great Shot; you wi be 
hens accidentally, and-with your yy — chop off the 
Limb at a Blow: In ſhort; the Operation will be per- 
form'd with ſo much Dexterity, that with eneral A 
* vou will be made a Ane the who 

rm | 

2. Nay, for the matter of cutting of a Limb, I 
do't, I'll do't with any wy ker in Europe; but E have 
no Thoughts of making 


your 


* 


no” 


68 The Recruiting Officer. 
your 'Thoughts; the Stars have decreed it, and you 
muſt go. . . 
But. The Stars decree it! Oons, Sir, the Juſtices 
can't preſs me. 888 
Kite. Nay, Friend, 'tis none of my Buſineſs, I hare 
done; only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and 
a half hence; that's all, farewell. | 
But. Hold, hold, Doctor, Surgeon-General! What 
is the Place worth, pray? _ | 
Kite. Five hundred Pounds a Year, beſides Guineas 
for Claps. 
But. Five hundred Pounds a Year !/—An hour and 
a nalf hens / ooo out nn 
Kite. Prithee, Friend, be quiet, don't be troubleſome, 
here's ſuch a work to make a Booby Butcher accept of 
Five hundred Pound a Year — But if you muſt hear it 
I'll tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall 
an Hour and a half hence, and, a Gentleman will come 


by with a Snuff-box in his Hand, and the tip of his 


Handkerchief hanging out of his right Pocket;.he'l 
" aſk you the Price of a Loin of Veal, and at the ſame 
time ſtroak your great Dog upon the Head, and call 
„„ % OED on 
But. Mercy on us! Chopper is the Dog's Name. 
Kite. Look'ethere What I ſay is true 
things that are to come, muſt come to paſs Get 
you home, ſell off your Stock, don't mind the whu- 
ning and the ſnivelling of your Mother and your Si. 
fer —— Women always hinder Preferment — make 


* 
— 


wWaat Money you can, and follow that Gentleman, his 


Name begins with a P, mind that — There wil 
be the Barber's Daughter too, that you promis'd Mar- 
riage to————ſhe will be pulling and hauling you u 
"Pagers. = | : "0 

But. What! know Sally too? He's the Devil, anc 


« 


he needs muſt go that the Devil drives. [Going.] The 
tip of his Handkerchief out of his left Pocket. 
- © Kite, No, no, his right Pocket; if it be the | 
tis none of the Man. F 
0 But. Well, well, +» + *% eden. * 
MM wa 
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Plume. The right Pocket; you ſay. 


Kite. I hear the ruſtling of Silks. and F 5. 
Sir, 'tis Madam Melinda. | 
Ester Melinda aa Loney! — 
| Kite. Hebo, Chairs for the Ladies. 
Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſhan't ſtay, Doctor. 
Kite. Vour * is to ſtay much * nw 
t you imagine. 
Mel. For what? 


5 Kite. For a H uſband For your part, Madam, 


you won't ſtay for a Huſband. [To Lucy. 


J Luc. Pray, Dodtor, do you converſe with the Stars, 


or the Devil? > © 
, Kite. With both; phe wo I have the Deſtinies of Men 
fin ſearch, I conſult the Stars; when the Affairs of Wo- 


it men come under my hands, I adviſe with my bother 


Friend. 
e Mel. And bave you raid the Devil upon my ac- 
count ? , 


U Kite. Ves, Madam, and he's now under the Table. 
ae Luc. Oh Heavens protect us! Dear Madam, let's be 


ul cone. 


Kite. If you be afraid of him, why do ye come to 


conſult him? 
M.. Don't fear, Fool; do you think, Sir, that be- 
jet cauſe I am a Woman, I'm to — fool'd out of my Rea- - 
hu: fon, or frighten d out of my Senſes? Come, ſhew me 
Si- this Devil. 
ke Kite. He's a little jos at preſent ; but when he n 
hi done, he ſhall wait on you. | 


Mel. What is he doing ? 

Kite. Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book. 4 

Mel. Ha, ha! my Name! Pray, what have you or 
he to do with my Name? 


modeſt Perſon, he. ſeeks no body, | unleſs they ſee 


ſtir, unleſs. he be let looſe 
have your Fortune told- 


—Y ou come to me to 


. 
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Kite. Look'e, fair Lady———the Devil is a very : 
him firſt; he's chain'd up like a; Maſtiff, and can't 
Do you think, Madam. | 


I te Ow 
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that I can anſwer you of my own Head? No, Madam, 
the Affairs of Women Are ſo irregular, that nothing leſs 
than the Devil can give any account of *em. Now to 
convince you of your Incredulity, I'll ſhew you a Trial 


of my Skill Here, you Cacademo del Plumo —exert 


your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, the Word 
Melinda, in proper Letters and Characters of her own 
Hand- writing do it at three Motions ——one —— 


two three tis done Now, Madam, will 


you pleaſe to ſend your Maid to fetch it? 
Lac. I fetch it! the Devil fetch me if I do. 
Mel. My Name in * Hand- writing! that 
wou'd be convincing indeed. „ 
Kite. Seeing's believing. [Goes to the Table, lifts up 
the Carpet.) Here Tre, Tre, r Tre, give me the 
Bone, Sirrah. There's your Name upon that ſquare 
Piece of Paper, behold— | 
Mel. Tis wonderful, my very Letters to a tittle. 
Lac. *Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not ſo like 
our Hand neither; and now I look -nearer, tis not 
your Hand at all. CET LOS 
. 855 Here's a Chambermaid now will out-lye the 
evil! 5 7 55 
Luc. Look'e, Madam, they ſha'n't impoſe upon us; 
People can't remember their Hands, no more than they 
can their Faces Come, Madam, let us be certain, 
write your Name upon this Paper, then we'll compare 


the two Names. I N 
I. Lates out a Paper, and folds it. 
Kite. Any 3 for your Satisfaction, Madam -— 
Here's Pen and Ink. _ „ 
5 | [Melinda ries, Lucy holds the Paper. 
Luc. Let me ſee it, Madam, *tis the ſame the 
very ſame.——But I'll ſecure one Copy for my own 


Affairs. 1 Afrde. 

Mel. This is Demonſtration. - . 

Kite. Tis ſo, Madam — The word Demonſtration 
comes from Dæmon the Father of Lyes.  * 

Mel. Well, Doctor, I am convinc'd; and now, pray 
what account can you give of my future Fortune . 
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Kite. Before the Sun has made one Courſe round 
this earthly Globe, your Fortune will be fix d for Hap⸗ 
pineſs or Miſery. 

Mel. What! $6 near the Criss of ay Fate! | 

Kite. Let me ſee About the Hour of ten to: mor- 
row Morning you will be ſaluted by a Gentleman, 
who will come to take his Leave of you, being deſign'd 
for Travel; his Intention of going abroad is ſud 
and the Occafion a Woman. Your Fortune and his are 
like the Bullet and the Barrel, one runs plump into the 
other.—In ſhort, if the Gentleman travels, he will 
die abroad; and if he does, you will die n he 
comes home. W 

Mel. What fort of Man is he? 

Kite. Madam, he's a ſine Gentleman al "Sn 
that is, a Man of very good Senſe, and when, 2 pon 


Fool. 
Met. How is that poſſible, Doctor? | 
| Kite. Becauſe, Madam——becauſe it is ſo A Wo- 
ll. | 
Mel. Ten a-clock, you ſay ? TRE 
Kite, Ten about the Hour of Tea-drinking | 
throughout the Kingdom. | 
Mel. Here, Doctor. [Gives Money. } Lucy, r you 
ny 7 OE to aſk ? | 
Oh Madam! A thouſand. 
FIG I muſt beg your Patience *till another time: 
or I expect more Company this Minute; beſides, 1 
nuſt dif the Gentleman under the Table. 
Luc. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt! 7 
Lite. Vn wait on the Ladies down Stairs. 
1 Melinda and Lucy, 


; 
ie 
n Enter Worthy a Fiume | 
. Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleaſed to wiſh me 
oy to-day, I hope to be able to return the Compli- 
on ent to-morrow. 
Mor. I'll make it che beſt Compliment to you that 
y, Her | made in my Life, if you do; but I muſt be a 
wenn you ſay? | „ 
b. : Kite. 


— 
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Kite. No farther than the Chops of the Channel, I 
_ preſume, Sir. 
Plume. That we have concerted already. [ Knock- 
ing hard. heyy! You don't * d 
Doctor? 
Kate. Away to your Ambuſcade. 


[Exeunt Plume and Worthy, 


Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Your Servant, Servant, my Dear. 

Kite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already. 

Braz. Are you bewitch'd, my Dear? 

Kite. Yes, my. Dear; but mine is a peaceable Spi- 
rit, and hates Gun- powder. Thus I fortify my ſelf; 
{Draws a Circle round him, and now, Captain, have 
a care how you'force my Lines. 

Brax. Lines! What doſt talk of Lines! You have 
ſomething like a Fiſhing-Rod there, indeed; but 1 
come to be acquainted with you, Man W hat's 

our Name, my Dear? 

"Kite, Conundrum. 

Brax. Conundrum ! Rat me, I knew a famous Doc- 
** in London of your N ame Where were you 

rn? | 

Lite. J was born in Agebra. 

Braz. Algebra! "Tis no Country i in Chriſtendom, 
- I'm ſure, 1 it be ſome Place in the Highlands of 

' Scotland. 

Kite. Right] told you I was bewitch'd. 
Brax. So am I, my Dear; I am going to be mar- 
ry I have had two Letters from a Lady of For- 
tune, that loves me to Madneſs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen, 

and Vapours ——ſhall I marry her in four and twenty 

Hours, ay, or no? 

Kite. J muſt have the Year and Day of the Month 
when thefe Letters were dated. 

Braz. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of 
Love-Letters dated with the Year and Day of the 
Month ? Do you think Billet-Doux are like Bank- 


Bills? | 
F | Kite 


hat i Yd 


Kite. They are not fo good ut if they bear 

no Date, I muſt examine the Contents. 
Brax. Contents! That you ſhall, old Boy, here 

they be both. = AN ns | 
* Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe. 
[Takes the Letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me 
conſult my Books for a Minute, I'll tend this Letter 
inclos'd to you with the Determination of the Stars up- 
on it to your Lodgings. | , 

Brax. With all my heart ——1 muſt give him 
[Puts his Hands in his Pocket.) Algebra! 1 fancy, Doc- 
tor, tis hard to calculate the Place of your Nativity 
Here: —|[ Gives him Money.) And if I ſucceed, I'II 
build a Watch-Tower on the top of the higheſt Moun- 


tain in Wales for the Study of Aſtrology, and the Be- 


nefit of Conundrums. [Exit« 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 2 

Vor. O Doctor! That Letter's worth a Million, let 
me ſee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. 


Plume. Pho! let me ſee it? [Opening the Letter.) If 
ſhe be a Jilt——Damn her, ſhe is one —— There's her 


Name at the bottom on't. | 


Mor. How! Then I'Il travel in good Earneſt —— 


By all my Hopes, tis Lucy's Hand. 

Plume. Lucy's! 

Wor. Certainly —'tis no more like Melinda's Cha- 
rater, than black is to white. 

Plume. Then *tis certainly Lucy's Contrivance to 
draw in Brazen for a Huſband But are you ſure 
'tis not Melinda's Hand ? 


Mor. You ſhall ſee; where's the bit of Paper I gave 


you juſt now, that the Devil writ Melinda upon? 
Kite. Here, Sir. 


Plume. Tis plain they are not the ſame; and is this 


the malicious Name that was ſubſcribed to the Letter, 
which made Mr. Ballance ſend his Daughter into the 
Country? 

Wor. The very ſame, the other Fragments I ſhew'd 


you juſt now. 


Plume. But "was barbarous to conceal this. ſo long, 
D | and 
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and to continue me ſo many Hours in the pernicious 
Hereſy of believing that Angelick Creature cou'd 
change: Poor Sy, 

Wor. Rich Sy{via you mean, and poor Captain; ha, 
ha, ha, Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true, and 
ſhall be mine; Sylvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 

Plume. No, ſhe's above my Hopes — But for her 
fake I'll recant my Opinion of her Sex. | 


By ſome the Sex is blam'd without Defign, 
Light harmleſs Cenſure, ſuch as yours and mint, 

- Sallies of Wit, and Vapours of our Wine. * 
Others the Fuftice of the Sex condemn, 
And wanting Merit to create Efleem, 
Mou d hide their own Defects by censring them. 
But they, ſecure in their all-conqu'ring Charms, 
Laugh at the vain Efforts of falſe Alarms; 
He magnifies their Congueſts who complains, 
Fer none dd firuggle, were they not in Chains. 


[Exeunt. 
The End of the Fourth ACT. 
S Dee e e eee 
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SCENE, Juſtice Ballance's Houſe. 


Enter Ballance and Scale. 


Ycaie. IF Say, 'tis not to be borne, Mr. Ballance. 

Ball. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own part 
I ſhall ve very tender in what regards the Officers of 
the Army; they expoſe their Lives to ſo many Dangers 
for us abroad, that we may give them ſome Grains-of 
Allowance at home. 

Scale, Allowance! This poor Girl's Father is my 
Tenant; and if 1 miſtake not, her Mother nurs'd a 
Child for you ———Shall they debauch our Daughters 
to our faces? 8 e 

Ball. 


* 
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Ball. Conſider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
Bravery of theſe Officers, we ſhould have French Dra- 
oons among us, that wou'd leave us neither Liberty, 
— ives nor Daughters Come, Mr. Scale, 
the Gentlemen are vigorous and warm, and may they 
continue ſo; the ſame Heat that ſtirs them up to Love, 
ſpurs them on to Battel: Vou never knew a great Ge- 
neral in your Life, that did not love a Whore. This 
I only ſpeak in reference to Captain Plume for the 
other Spark I know nothing of. 


Scale. Nor can I hear of any body that does Oh, 
here they come! | 


Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners; Conſtable 

and Mob. | 

Conſt. up it pleaſe your Worſhips we took them 
in the v ct, re inſecta, Si. The Gentleman, 
indeed, behav'd himſelf like a Gentleman; for he 
drew his Sword and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down 
and ſaid — OT ry | 

Ball. Give the Gentleman his Sword again 
Wait you without. [Exit Conflable and Watch.) I'm 
ſorry, Sir, {To Sylvia] to know a Gentleman upon 
ſuch Terms, that the Occaſion of our Meeting ſhould 
prevent the Satisfaction of an Acquaintance. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no Apology for your War- 
rant, no more than I ſhall do for my Behaviour 
= Innocence is upon an equal Foot with your Au- 
thority. 1 
1 Sale Innocence ! Have not you ſeduc'd that young 

ad? | | 

Syl. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. 

Bull. So ſhe did, I'll ſwear for ſhe propog'd 
Marriage firſt. „ 

Ball. What, then you are marry'd, Child? 


* [To Roſe. 


Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my ſorrow. 
Ball. Who was Witneſs? Wy 
Bull. That was II danc'd, threw the Stocking, 
and ſpoke Jokes by their Bed-ſide, I'm ſure. | 
| 8 Ball. 
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Ball. Who was the Miniſter? . 

Bull. Miniſter! We are Soldiers, and want no Mi- 
niſter—They were marry'd by the Articles of War. 
Ball. Hold thy prating, Fool-—Your Appearance, 
Sir, promiſes ſome Underſtanding; pray what does this 
Fellow mean ? 

Sy). He means Marriage, I think but that you 
know is fo odd a thing, that hardly any two People 
under the Sun agree in the Ceremony ; ſome make it a 
Sacrament, others a Convenience, and others make it 
a Jeſt; but among Soldiers tis moſt ſacred —— Our 
Sword, you know, is our Honour, that we lay down 
arte, Hero jumps over it firſt, and the Amazon af- 
Leap Rogue, follow Whore The Drum 
bels a Ruff, and ſo to Bed; that's all, the Ceremony 
is conciſe. 

Bull. And the prettieſt Ceremony, ſo * of Pa- 
ſtime and Prodigality | 

Ball. What! Are you a Soldier? 

Bull. Ay, that I am-— Will your Worſhip lend me 
your Cane, and I'll ſhew you how I can exerciſe. 

Ball. Take it, [Strikes him over the Head. ] Pray, 
Sir, what Commiſhon may you bear? * [To Sylvia. 

Syl. Tm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee-men, 


Drawers, Whores, and Groom-Porters in London; for 


I wear a red Coat, a Sword, a Hat bien trouſee, a Mar: 
tial Twiſt in my Cravat, a fierce Knot in my Perri- 
wig. a Cane upon my Button, Piequet in my Head, 
and Dice in my Pocket. 
Scal. Vour Name, pray Sir? 
Sw. Captain Pinch: I cock my Hat with a Pinch; 
-T take Snof with a Pinch, pay my Whores with a 
Pinch: In ſhort, I can do any thing at a Pinch, bit 
fight and fill my Belly. 
Ball. And Pray, Sir, what brought you into Shrof- 
ere? .. 
5 Syl.- A Pinch, Sir; I knew you Country Gentleme! 
— Wit, and you know that we Town Gentlemc! 
want Money, and ſo-— 
gy underlland you, i-ier. Contble— 
| * 
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| Enter Conſtable. 

Take this Gentleman into Cuſtody till farther Ordere. 

Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, 
for he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs Man in 
the World, for all he talks ſo. 

Scale. Come, come, Child, I'll take care of you. 

Sy/. What, Gentlemen, -rob me of my Freedom, 
and my Wife at once! Tis the firſt time they ever 
went together. | 


Ball, Henke, Cohſtable ; [Whiſpers kin. 


Conft. It ſhall be done, Sir——Come along, Sir. 
[ Exeunt Conftable, Bullock and Sylvia. 
Ball. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll abba the Spark pre- 
ſently. - LExcunt. 


SCENE, Me! inda's Apartment. 
Enter Melinda and Worthy. 


Mel. So far the Prediction is right, 'tis ten exactly, 
Aide. ] And pray, Sir, how long have you been in 
this travelling Humour? 

Mor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what 
diſturbs our Quiet. 

Mel. Rather the Love of Change, which is more 
natural, may be the occaſion of it. 

Wor. To be fure, Madam, there muſt be Charms 


-_ Variety, elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be ſo fond 
of it. 


Mel. You, Wake Mr. Worthy, I am not ſo fond 
of Variety as to travel for't; nor do I think it Pru- 
dence in you to run yourſelf into a certain Expence 


and Danger, in hopes of precarious Pleaſure, which at 


beſt never anſwers Expectation, as tis evident from 
the Example of moſt Travellers, that long more to 
return to their own Country, than they did to go 
abroad. 

Wor. What Pleaſures I may receive abroad, are in- 
deed uncertain; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet 
with lefs'Cruelty among the moſt barbarous of N ations, 
than I have found at home. 


Mel. Come, _ you and I have . jangling a 
D 3 great 


f 
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great while; I fancy if we made up our Accounts; we 
mou'd the ſooner come to an Agreement. 5 
Mor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being 
in my debt — My Fears, Sighs, Vows, Promiſes, 
Aſſiduities, Anxieties, Iealouſies, have run on for 
whole Vear without any Payment. | 


Mel. A Year! Oh Mr. Worthy! What you owe to 


me is not to be paid under a feven Year's Servitude : 
How did you uſe me the Year before? when taking 
the advantage of my Innocence and Neceſſity, you 
wou'd have made me your Miſtreſs, that is, your Slaye 
Remember the wicked Inſinuations, artful Baits, de- 
ceitful Arguments, cunning Pretences; then your im- 
pudent Behaviour, looſe Expreflions, familiar Letters, 
rude Viſits; remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr. Worthy. 
Mor. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no bet - 
oy uſe w 'em. [4fide.] But you may remember, Ma- 
W wk 


Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing Tis your Inte · 
reſt that I ſhould forget: You have been barbarous to 


me, I have been cruel to you; put that and that to- 


gether, and let one ballance the other Now if you 


will begin upon a new Score, lay afide your adven- 
turing Airs, and behave yourſelf handſomely *till Lent 
be over: here's my Hand, I'll uſe you as a Gentleman 
ſhou'd be. | | | 

Mor. And if T don't uſe you as a Gentlewoman 


ſhou'd be, may this be my Poiſon. [K:/ing ber Hand. 


Enter a Servant. | 
| Ser. Madam, the Coach is at the Door. 

Mel. I am going to Mr. Ballance's Country-Houſe 
to ſee my Couſin 8y/via; I have done her an Injury, 
and can't be eafy till I have afk'd her Pardon. 

Wer. I dare not hope for the Honour of waiting 
on you. | 


Mel. My Coach is full; but if you will be ſo gal- 


lant as to mount your own Horſes, and follow us, 


we 
ſhall be glad to be overtaken; and if you 2 
W — 


tain Plume with you, we ſha mt have the 
ception, 1 
88 | Wir. 
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Mor. Pil endeavour it. [ Exit, leading Melinda. 
SCENE, De Mariet- Place. 
| Enter Plume and Kite. 
Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and a Butcher 
——[ believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had 
= more 'Trades in their Company than 1 have in 
mine. | 
Kite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full; 
for we have two Sheep- ſtealers among us! hear 
— — ellow too committed juſt now for ftealing of 
orſes. 5 | 

Plume. We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons 
Hare we ne'er a Poulterer among us ? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, the King of the Gipſeys is a very 

ood one, he has an excellent Hand at a Gooſe or a 

urkey Here's Captain Brazen, Sir, I muſt go 

look after the Men. [Exet. 
Enter Brazen, reading a Letter. 

Braz. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour Um, 
um, very well-—My dear Plume Give me a Buſs. 

Plume. Half a ſcore, if you will, my Dear; What 
haſt got in thy Hand, Child? 

1 — Tis a Project for laying out a thouſand 
ound. 
Plume. Were it not requiſite to project firſt how to 
get it in? 4 | 

Braz. You can't imagine, my Dear, that I want 
twenty thouſand Pound; I have ſpent twenty times 
as much in the Service—=-Now, my Dear, pray ad- 
viſe me, my Head runs much upon Architecture, 
ſhall I build a Privateer or a Play-houſe ? 

Plume. An odd Queſtion—a Privateer or a Play- 
houſe } Twill require ſome r 
Pm for a Privateer. | 

Brax. Im not of your Opinion, my Dear for 
in the firſt place a Privateer may be ill built. 

Plume. And ſo may a Play- houſe. 
Brax. But a Privateer may be ill mann'd. 
Plume. And fo may a Play-houſle. | 2 

D 4 Braz. 
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Brax. But a Privateer may run upon the Shallows. 


Plume. Not ſo often as a Play-houſe 
But you know a Priv ateer may ſpring a 


. And 1 know a Play-houſe may ſpring a 
great many. 

Braz. But fappoſe the Privateer come home with 
a rich Booty, we ſhould never agree about our Shares, 

Plume. Tis juit fo in a Play-houſe— 80, by my 
Advice, you ſhall fix upon a Privateer. 

Brax. Agreed But if this twenty chouland 
Pound ſtou'd not be in Specie 


Plume. What twenty thouſand? d 


Brax. Heak'e. 1 * 


Plume. Marry'd! | 
Brax. Preſently, we're to meet about half a Mile 
out of Town at the Water-hde——and ſo forth 
{Reads } For fear I ſhou'd be known by any of Wor- 
thy's Friends, you muſt give me leave to wear my Maſe 
till after the Ceremony, which auill male me for eder 
Jours Look'e there, my dear Dog. 
[Shewws the bottom of the Letter to Plume. 
. Plume. Melinda! And by this Light; her own Hand ! 
Once more, if you pleaſe, my Dear Her Hand 
exatly——Juſt now, you ſay? _ a | 
Brax. This Minute I muſt be gone. 
Plume. Have a little- Patience, and Pl go with 
ou. 
4 Braz. No, no, I ſee a Genin! coming this 
way, that may be. inquiſitive; tis Warthy, do you 
know him? 
Plume. By ſight only. 
Brax. Have a care, the . Eyes diſcover Se- 
crets. TEM. [Exit. 
Enter Worthy. | 
Wor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain, you. muſt 
mount. 
Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't 
mount. 
Mor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed, the 8 
| gone 
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gone to viſit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow ; 
and cou'd we carry a Parſon with us, who knows 
what might be done for us both ? 

Plume. Don't trouble your Head, Melinda has ſe- 
cur'd a Parſon already. 

Vor. Already ! Do you know more than 12 

Plume. Ves, 1 ſaw it under her Hand Brazen 
and ſhe are to meet half a Mile hence at the Water-. 
ſide, there to take Boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry'd over 
to the Elyian Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in 
Matrimony. 

Wor. I parted with Melinda juſt now, ſhe afſur'd 
me ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſoly'd to diſcard 
Lucy for daring to write Letters to him in her Name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this 
I tell ye I ſaw Melinda s Hand, as ſurely as 
this is mine. N 

Wor. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this Minute to Juſ- 
tice Ballance's Country-houſe. 

Plume. But I tell. you, ſhe's gone this Minute to 


the Water-ſide. 
Enter Servant. 


Ser. Madam Melinda has ſent word, that. you nocd 
not trouble your ſelf to follow her, becanſe her Jour- 
ney to Juſtice Ba/lance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to 
take the Air another way. [To ny. 

War. How ! 8 ourney put off 

Plume. That is, er ] Journey was put off to you. 

Wor. Tis plain, plain But how; where, when 
is ſhe ta meet Brazen ? 

Plume. Juſt now, I tell you, half a Mile hence at 
the Water. fide. | 

War. Up or down the Water? 

Plume. I hat I don't know. | | 
Wor. Tm glad my Horſes are e get 
'em out. | 

Plume. Shall I go with you? 

Wor. Not an Inch—T ſhall return preſently. | [Extr. 

Plume. You'll find me at the Hall; the uſtices-are 


littin this time, and I uſt attend them. 
2 53  SCENB, 
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SCENE, A Court of Fuftice: Ballance, Scale and 
Scruple upon the Bench : „Kite, Mob. 


Kite and Conſtable advance forward. 
Kite. Pray, who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen 
upon the Bench ? | 
Conft. He in the middle is Juſtice Ballance, he on 
the right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice 
Scruple, and I am Mr. Conſtable; four very honeſt 
Gentlemen. | 

Kite. O dear Sir! I am your moſt obedient Ser- 
vant: [Saluting the Conſtable.] I fancy, Sir, that 
your Employment and mine are much the fame ; for 
my Buſineſs is to keep People in order, and if they 
diſobey, to knock em down; and then we are both 

Stait-Officers.. co | 
Conſt. Nay, I'm a Serjeant my ſelf of the Mi- 
litia Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe: 

Suppoſe this a Muſket now: Now I am ſhoulder'd. 
[Puts his Staff on's Right Shoulder. 


Kite. Ay, ou are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a 


Conſtable's Staff; but for a Muſket you muſt put it on 
the other Shoulder, my Dear, 9795 

Coop Ado! that's true Come, now give the 
Word of Command. 

Kite. Silence. 1 $A BM 8 

Conſt. Ay, ay, fo we will — We will be filent. 

Kite. Silence, you Dog, Silence! 

x» [Strikes him over the Head with his Halberd. 
Con. That's the way to filence a Man with a 
witneis-—= What d'ye mean, Friend? 

Kite. On'y to exerciſe you, Sir? 

Conft. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that we 
ſhall ne'er agree about it; if my own Captain had 
given me ſuch a Rap, I had taken the Law of him. 

Enter Plume. g 

Ball. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. ei thy 

Scru, Come, honeſt Captain, fit by me. [Plume 
aſcerdi, and fits upon: the Bench 1 Now produce your 


Priſoners 


163 


- The Recrniting Officer. 83 


| Pritoner Here that Fellow there ſet him up 


n Canfebte what have you to ſay againſt this 
an 15 


Conſt. I have nothing to ſay againſt him, an' pleaſe 


n Ball. No! what made you bring him hither ? 
Conſt. I don't know, an' pleaſe your Worſhip. 
Scale. Did not the Contents of your Warrant di- 
rect you what ſort of Men to take up? 1 
Conſt. I can't tell, an' pleaſe ye; I can't read. 
Scru, A very pretty Con truly———1 find we 
have no Buſineſs here. | _ 
Kite. May it pleaſe the Worſhipful Bench, I deſire 
Bun kind in* this Caſe, as being Counſel for the 
1 5 
Ball. Come, Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince 
no body elſe will ſpeak; we won't come here for 


nothing. 

Kite: This Man is but one Man, the Country 
may ſpare him, and the Army wants him; beſides, 
he's cut out by Nature for a Granadeer; he's five 
Foot ten Inches high ; he ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance 
the Cheſbire Round with any Man in the Country; 
” gets drunk every Sabbarh-Day, and he beats hi 

e. 


Wife. You lye, Sirrah, you lye; an' pleaſe your 
Worſhip, he's the beſt-natur'd, pains-taking Man 
in the Parich, witneſs my five poor Children. 

Scru. A Wife! and five Children! You Conſtable, 
you Rogue, how durſt you impreſs a Man that has a 
Wife and five Children ? | 

Scale. Diſcharge him, diſcharge Kim. | 

Ball. Hold, Gentlemen Heark'e, Friend, how 
do you maintain your Wife and ve Children? 

lume. They ive upon Wild-fowl and Veniſon, 


Sir; the ma Ries s x Gun, and kills all the Hares 
and Partridge Within Eve Mile round. 

Ball. A Gun! any de ſo good at Gunning, 
he ſhall have enough ont —-He may be of uſea- 


painkt the French, for he ſhoots flying, to be ſue. 


Scru + 
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Scru. But his Wife and Children, Mr. Ballance.! . 
Wife. Ay, ay, that's the Teaſon you wou'd. ſend 
him away; you know I have a Child every Year, and 
you are afraid they ſhou'd come upon the Pariſh-at 


Plume. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Wo- 
man has ſpoke it at once, the Pariſh had better main- 
tain five Children this Year, than fix or ſeven the 
next: That Fellow upon his high Feeding, may get 
you two or three Beggars at a Birth. '_  . 
ig. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh fhall get no- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my 
Teeming-time if there be a Man left in the Parh. 
Ball. Send that Woman to the Houſe of Correction 
and the Man-—— . 
Kite, I'Il take care of him, if you pleaſe. - 
| N | [ Takes him down. 
Scale. Here, you Conſtable, the next Set up 
that black-fac'd Fellow, he has a Gun-powder Look ; 
what can you ſay againſt this Man, Conſtable ? _ 
Conſt. Nothing but that he is a very honeſt Man. 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt 
Man in my Company, for the Novelty's ſake. 
Ball. What are you, Friend ? | 
Mob. A Collier, I work in the Coal-pits. © - 
Scru. Look'e, Gentlemen, this Fellow has a Trade, 
and. the Act of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are 
to impreſs no Man that has any viſible Means of a 
Livelihood. | 0 bs e 1 ol 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, this Man has 
no war Means of a Livelihood, for he works under 
round. 8 8 
, Plume. Well ſaid, Kite; beſides the Army wants 
Miners. | F 
Ball. Right, and had we an Order of Government 
for't, we cou'd raiſe you in this and the neighbour- 
ing County of e five hundred Colliers that 
wou'd run you under-ground like Moles, and do 
more Service in a Siege than all the Miners in the 
Army. . 5 N 1 9 5 
| __ 
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1 er 1. Welke F . Aa vou to Tu for i 
elf? | 7 e 
Mob. I am abr G. Len 
Lite. Lack- a- day, 92 am 1. 
Mob. Here's my Wife, poor Woman. 
Ball. Are u marry' d, good Woman? 
Vom. I'm marry' d in Conſcience. © 
© Kite. May it pleafe mu Worſhip, ſhe's with Child 
in Conſcience. 88 | 
Scale. Who marry'd you, Miſtrefs? Nr! ; 
Vom. My Huſband we agreed that I How'd 


call him Huſband, to avoid paſling for a Whore; and 
that he ſhould call me Wife, to ſhun going for a Sol- 


dier. 
Scru. A very pretty Saen pray Captain, will 


you take *em both ? 


Plume. What fay you, Mr. Kite, will you take 
care of the Woman? 

Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the Sea-ſide, 
and there, if ſhe has a mig to drown her felf, we'll 
take care nobody ſhall hinder her. - | 

. Ball, Here, Conſtable, bring in my Man. (Exit 
Conſtable ] Now, Ca tain, Pll fit you with a 
fuch as you ne'er liſted in your Life. Enter Con. 
ſtable and Sylvia.} Oh! my Friend Final, Im very 
glad to ſee you. * | 

Sy]. Well, Sir, and what then? * He 4b 

Sale. What then! Is that Your Reſpect to , the 
Bench.? 

Sl. Sir, I don't care a farthing for you nor your 
* neither ? 

Scra. Look'e, Gentlemen, that's enough; he's a 
very impudent Fellow, and fit for a Soldier. 


Scale. A notorious Rogue, I lay, and very fi for a 
Soldier. 


Conf. A Whore-Maſter, T fay, and therefore fit to 
80. 


Rall. What think vou, Captain! >” 21 . ti. aq 


Plume. I think he is a very pretty Fellow, we) 
therefore fit to ſerve. 


Hl. 


T6 The Kecraiting FRED 


* 7 J. Me for RU FALS ſend your own lazy, lub- 
berly Sons at home; Fellows that hazard their Necks 
every Day in the purſuit of a Fox, yet dare not peep 
— „144 2 
on it pleaſe your Worſhips, ve a Wo- 
_— i the Door to ld a Rape 0 this Rogue. 
2 Wife or Daughter, Booby? I ra- 
Amd em eſterday. 

Ball. Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War, 

we'll-ſee him liſted immediately. 

r reads Articles of War againſt Mutiny and 
tion. 

Sl. H a” Sir, Once more, Gentlemen, have 
a care what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for 
any Violence you offer to me; and you, Mr. Bal- 
1 ſpeak to you particularly, you ſhall heartily 
repent it. 

Plume. Look? e, young Spark, ſay but one Word 
more, and I'Il build a Horſe for you as high as the 
Cieling, and make you ride the molt tireſome Journey 
that ever you rid in your Life. 

Sy. You have made a fine Speech, 2 Captain 
Hufrap; but you had better be quiet, I ſhall find a 
way to cool your Courage. 

Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, don't mind him, he's 
diſtracted. 

yl. Tis falſe 1 am deſcended of as good a 
F amily as any in your County; my Father is as good 
a Man as any upon your Bench, and I am Heir to 
Twelve hundred Pound a Vear. 

Pall. He's certainly mad Pray, Captain, read 
the Articles of War. 

9. Hold once more Pray Mr. Ballance, to you 

I ſpeak, ſuppoſe I were your Child, wou'd you uſe 

me at this rate? 

Ball. No, faith, were you mine, I wou'd ſend * 
to Bedlam firſt, and into the Army aſterward. 
cyl. But conſider my Father, Sir, he's as good, as 
generous, as brave, as juſt a Man as ever ſerv'd his 
Country; Pm his oniy Child, perhaps the Loſs of me 
may break his Heart. Ball, 


— wed wc 
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Ball. He's a very Fool if it does; Captain, 


if you don't liſt him this Minute, I'Il leave the Court. 
Plume. Kite, do you diſtribute the Levy-Money to. 
the Men, while I read. 
Kite. Ay. Sir Silence, Gentlemen. 
3 8 the Articles A 
. Ball. Very well; now, Captain, let me 
Favour of you not to diſcharge this this Fellow upon. => 
account whatſoever. Bring in the reſt, 
Conſt. There are no more, an't pleaſe your Wor- 


ſni 

Ball No more ? there were five two Hours : 

Syl. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a Conſtable 
let the reſt eſcape for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man, 
becauſe, he ad, the Act allow'd him * ten; ſo che 
odd Shilling was clear Gains. 

All Fuft. How ! ; 

Sz/. Gentlemen, he -offer'd to let me go away for 
two. Guineas, but I had not ſo much about me ; this 
is truth, and I'm ready to ſwear it. 

Kite, And I'll ſwear it; give me the Book, tis for 
the good of the Service. | 
Mob. May it. pleaſe ou Worſhip, I gave him 

Half a Crown to ſay that I was an honeſt Man; but 
now, ſince that your Worſhips have made me a Rogue, 
I hope I ſhall have my Money again. 

Ball. Tis my Opinion, that this Conſtable be put 
into the Captain's hands, and if his Friends don't 
bring four good Men for his Ranſom by to-morrow: 
Night Captain, you ſhall carry him to Flanders. 

Scale. Scruple. Agreed, agreed ! 

Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into Cuſtody. 

| Kite. Ay, ay, — ir, [To the Conſtable} will. 
you pleaſe to have your Office taken from you? Or 
will you handſomely lay down your Staff, as your — 
ters have done before you? [ Conitable drops his St 

Ball. Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great 


remony in adjourning this R ou 
thall dine wih me. " y 
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Kite. Come, Mr. Militia- Serjeant, I ſhall filence 

you now, I believe, without your taking the Law of 

me. An e. [Exeunt omnes. 

1 SCENE, the Fields. Fe 
Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy maſt d. 

Brazen. The Boat is juſt below here. — 
Enter Worthy with a Caſe of Piſtols under his Arm. 

Wor. Here, Sir, take your Choice. ng 
2.2» [Gotng between em, and offering them. 

Brax. What, Piſtols ! are they charg'd, my Dear ? 
Wir. With a Brace of Bullets each. 

Brax. But I'm a Foot Officer, my Dear, and never 
uſe Piſtols, the Sword is my way——and I won't be 
put out of my Road to pleaſe any Man. 

Yor. Nor I neither; ſo have at you. | 
[Cocks one Piſtol. 


Brax. Look'e, my Dear, I don't care for Piſtols 


Pray, oblige me, and let us have a Bout at 


Sharps; damn it, there's no parrying theſe Bullets. 


Mor. Sir, if you ha'n't your Belly full of theſe, the _ 


Swords ſhall come in for ſecond Courſe. ' | 
Brax. Why then, Fire and Fury! I have eaten 
Smoak from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't 
think I fear Powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee: 
[7 akes one.] And now, Sir, how many 'Paces diſtant 

all we fire? Us eine die 
Mor. Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll reſerve my 
Shot till I am ture,of you. 1 

Brax. Come, where's your Cloak ! 

Hor. Cloak! what d'ye mean? | | 
Brax. To fight upon; I always fight upon a Cloak, 
tis our way abroad. FR | . 
Luc. Come, Gentlemen, I'll end the Strife. 
F " __ * FUnmaſes. 
Wor." Lucy! take her. ; 150 | 


Brax. The Devil take me if I do———— Hurzza ! 


Fires his Piftol] Dye hear, dye hear, you plaguy 
i arrydan, how thoſe Bullets whiſtles ſuppoſe they had 
been lbdg'd in my Gizzard now ? | Luc. 


228028 0 


* 1 —"— . bd 
** is. Fu 


The Renz Officer. 89 

Luc. Pray, Sir, pardon me. 

Brax. I can't tell, Child, *till I know whether m. 
Money be ſafe. [Searching his Packets] Yes, yes, 
do pardon you, but if I had you in the Roſe Tavern, 
Covent-Garden, with three or four hearty Rakes, and 
three or four ſmart Napkins, I wou d tell you another 
Story, my Dear. * 

Mor. And was Melinda privy to this? 

Luc. No, Sir, ſhe wrote her Name, upon a piece 


of Paper at the Fortune-teller's laſt Night, which TI 


pat in my Pocket, and ſo writ about it to the Cap- 
tain. 
Mor. And how can Melindæ 5 journey be put off? 
Luc. At the Town's end ſhe met Mr. Ballance's 
Steward, who told her, that Mrs. Sylvia was gone 
from her Father' s, and no body could tell whither. 
Mor. Sylvia gone from her Father's ! This will be 
News to Plume. Go home, and tell your Lady. how 


near I was being ſhot for her. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Ballance <vith a Naphin in his Hand, as *. 
Fm Dinner, and Steward. 


Stew, We did not miſs her till the Evening, Sir ; ; 
and then ſearching for her in the Chamber that was 
my young Maſter's, we found her Clothes there 
but the Suit that your Son left in the Preſs, when * 
went to London, was gone. 

Ball. The white trim'd with Silver? 

Stew. The fame. 

[Balls You ha'n't told that Circumſtance to any 
? | 

Slew? To: none but your Worlhip. 2 

Ball. And be ſure you don't ; go into the Dinin 
Room, and tell Captain aged 55 n ſpe 


— 


wien | | 
B 


34 Was ever Man fo, impos'd upon? I bad her 
Promiſe indeed; that ſhe wou'd never diſpoſe of her 
ſelf without my Conſent. | I; have conſented with a 
WI „Siren þ er away as my Act and De 


9 
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And this, I warrant, the Captain thinks will z no, 


1 ſhall never pardon him the Villany, firſt of robbing 
me of my Daughter, and then the mean Opinion he 
muſt have of me, to think that I cou'd be ſo 
wretchedly impoſed upon ; her extravagant Paſſion 
might encourage her in the Attempt, but the Contri- 
m_ muſt be his Ill know the Truth pre- 
"FIN 
Enter Plume. 


Prom, Ca what have you done with your youn 
ea 
me. He's at m arters, u e, WI 

reſt of my Men. 7 'V ** 
Ball. Does he keep Company with the common 
Soldiers? 
Plume. No, he's generally with me. 
Ball. He lies with you, I preſume. 
Plume. No, faith, I offer d him part of my _ 
but the young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and 
has lain with her, J think, fince ſhe came to Town, 
Ball. So _ between you both, Roſe has been 


* mana 
— my Honour, Sir ſhe had no harm 
*— me. 8 


Ball. All's ſafe, I find Nos Captain, you muſt 


know, that the young Fellow's Impudence in Court was 
well grounded; he {aid I ſhould heartily repent his being 
liſted, and ſo I do from my Soul. 

2 Ay! For what Rea on? 

Ball. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he aid he was, 
born of as good a Family as any in this County, and 
he is Heir to twelve hundred Pound a Year. 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it For I wanted 
but a Man of chat Quality to. make my Company 
a perfect Repreſentative of the whole | of 


2 

Ball. Won't you diſcharge him ? £ 

|  - Plume. Not under a hundred Pound Sterling, 
Bell. You half here i fr his Faber n my intimate 


| lune. 
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Plame. Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 

Ball. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your Price. | 

Plume. Not à Penny, Sir; I value an Obligation to 
you much above a hundred Pound, 

Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you ſha'n't repent your Genero- 
fity——— Will you pleaſe to write his Diſcharge in m 
Pocket-Book ? [Gives his Book.) In the mean time, we'll 
lend for the Gentleman. Who waits there ? | 


Enter Servant. 


Go to the Captain's Lodging, and enquire for Mr. Wit. 
ful, tell him his Captain wants him here immediately. 
Ser. Sir, the Gentleman's below at the door, en- 
quiring for the Captain. | 
K Plume. Bid him come up——Here's the Diſcharge, 
ir, | | 
Ball. Sir, I thank you—————Tis plain, he had no 
hand in't. 1 dat 7 
Enter Sylvia. > 


Sl. I think, Captain, you might have us'd me bet- 
ter than to leave me yonder among your (wearing, drun- 
ken Crew; and you, Mr. Juitice, might have been ſo 
civil, as to have invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten 
with as good a Man as your Worſhip. i Jo 

Plume. Sir, you mult charge our want of ReſpeR, 
upon our Ignorance of your Qualizy——bus now you 
are at liberty I have diſcharg'd yon. 7 

Hl. Diſcharg'd me 6 

Ball. Ves, Sir, and you muſt once more go home to 
your Father. £7 

Sy]. My Father! Then I am diſcover d Oh, Sir, 


[Kneeling. I no Pardon, | | 
Ball. Pardon! No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall 
be your Puniſhment ; here, in, I deliver her 


over te the Conjugal Power her Chaſtiſement ; 
ſince ſhe will be a Wife, be you a Huſband, a very 
Huſband when ſhe tells you of her Love, upbraid 
her with her Folly ; be modiſhly becauſe 
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than you would. any body elfe, becauſe you can't uſe 
her ſo well as ſhe deſerves. e 
Plume. And are you, Sylvia, in good earneſt ? 

Sl. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a Jeſt, 
r . 
Plume. And do you give her to me in good ear- 
neſt ? 1 | * 

Ball. If you pleaſe to take her, Sir. | 

Plume. Why then I have ſav'd my Legs and Arms, 
and loſt my Liberty; ſecure from Wounds, I am pre- 


par'd for the Gout ; farewel Subſiſtence, and welcome 


| Sir, my Liberty, and hopes of being a Ge- 
neral, are much dearer to me than your twelve hun- 
dred Pound a Year——But to your Love, Madam, I 
reſign my Freedom, and to your Beauty my Ambi- 
ton greater in obeying at your Feet, than com- 
manding at the Head of an Army. | 


Enter Worthy. 


Wor. 1 am ſorry to hear, Mr. Ballance, that your 
Daughter is loſt. wy 


Ball. So am not I, Sir, Gnce an honeſt Gentleman | 
has found her. . bas 3 


Enter Melinda. 
Mel. Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become of my 
Couſin Sylvia 7? 2 ; 
Ball. Your Couſin Sylvia is talking yonder with 
your Couſin Plume. | n 
Mel. and Wor. How! © a | 
Y. Do you think it ſtrange, Couſin, that a Wo- 
man ſhould change? But, I hope, you'll excuſe a 
Change that has proceeded from Conſtancy; I alter'd 
my out-fide, becauſe I was the ſame within; and only 
laid by the Woman, to make ſure of my Man; that's 
Hier. „ = a 
Mel. Your Hiſtory is a little Romantick, Couſin ; 
but ſince Succeſs has'crown'd your Adventures; you will 


have the World o your fide, and I ſhall be willing to 
go with the Tide, provided you'll pardon an Injury J 


offer'd you in the Letter to your Father. 
3 . 


Plume. 


— 


T know your whole Generation 


Captain of a Fireſhip 
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Plume. That Injury, Madam, was done to me, 

and the Reparation I expect ſhall be made to my 

F rg e Mr. Worthy happy, and I mall be ſa- 
tisfy d. 

Mel. A good Example, Sir, will go a great way 

when my Couſin is. pleas'd to ſurrender, "tis 


probable I ſhan't hold out much longer. 


Enter Brazen. 


Brax. Gentlemen, I am yours——Madam, I am 
not yours. 


Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir. 


Brax. So am ou have got a pretty Houſe 
here, Mr. Laconictł. 


Ball. "Tis time to right al Miſtakes My Name, 
Sir, is Ballane. 


Brax. Ballance! Sir, J am your moſt obedient 


had not you an 
Uncle that was Governor of the Lerward Ihands ſome 


Years ago? 


Ball. Did you know him? 
Brax. Intimately, Sir 
to a Miracle 


lay'd at B iliard 
You had a — er too that was a 
poor Dick——he had the 
moſt engaging way with him of making Punch 


and then his Cabbin was ſo neat but his poor Boy 


ack was the moſt comical Baſtard Ha, ha, ha, ha, 
a, a pickled Do 8. I ſhall never forget him. 5 
Plume. Well, tain, are you fix d in your Project 


yet? Are you ſtill for the Privateer? 


Brax. No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juſt 
now; I had like to have been pick'd up by a Cruiſer 
under falſe Colours, and a. French Pickaroon for 
ought I know. = 

Plume. But have you got your Recruits, my Dear? 

Brax. Not a Stick, my Dear. 

Plume. Probably, I ſhall furniſh you. 


Enter Roſe and Bullock. 


Roſe. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and: bare perſuaded my Sweet- heart Cartwheel to go 


With 


* - 
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with us; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me 
OS. I find Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas with her 


Roſe. Bedfellow! I don't know whether I had a 
Bedfellow or not. EBB « 
Sy. Don't be in a Paſſion, Child, I was as little 
pleas'd with your Company, as you cou'd be with 
Ball. Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my Siſter, 
ſhe's ſomething under-bred; but if you pleaſe, I'll 
lie with you in her ſtead. | Mw 
Plume. I have promis'd, Madam, to provide for 
this Girl; now will you be pleas'd to let her wait 
upon you? or ſhall I take care of her? 
 Syl. She ſhall be my Charge, Sir; you may find 
it Buſineſs enough to take care of me. 8 S 
Bull. Ay, and of me, Captain; for wauns! if ey 
vou lift your Hand againſt me, I'll deſert- . 
Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o' that, my 
Dear: Inſtead of the twenty thouſand Pound you 
talk'd of, you ſhall have the twenty brave Recruits 
that I have rais'd at the rate they coſt me My 
Commiſſion I lay down, to be taken up by ſome 
braver Fellow, that has more Merit, leſs good 
Fortune——— Whilſt I endeavour, by the Example 
of this worthy Gentleman, to ſerve my Queen and 
Country at home. EM 950 


With ſome Regret I quit the active Field, 
* Where Glory full Reward for Life does yield 
But the Recruiting Trade, with all its Train 
75 endleſs Plague, Fatigue, and endleſs Pain, 
gladly quit, with my fair Spouſe to ſtay, | 
And raiſe Recruits the Matrimonial Way. [Exeunt. 
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LL Ladies and Gentlemen, that are 
_ on ſee the Comedy call'd the Re- 
Officer, let them repair to- mor- 
Ro Ns ht, by fix a Clock, to the Sign 
=_ of t the Theatre-Royal in Drury. Lane, and 

they ſhall be kindly entertain d. 


Ve feorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, | 
Whole Europe now obeys the}Call of Drum. - *© 
The Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 

And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers: 
He finds — Mufick = does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes Mufick to invite ye. 


Beat the Granadeer March Row, row, tow, 
— Gentlemen, this piece of Muſick, call'd, An Over- 
ure to @ Battel, was compos'd by a famous Traian 
Maſter, and was 1 with wonderful Succeſs, 
ut the great Opera's of Vigo, Schellenbergh and Blen- 
beim: it came off with To A pplanſe o of all Europe, 
— France; the French bound it a little too 
ug for their Dy: 


Soon that have ded on thoſe boſe gheriphs Stages, 
Are here to witneſs t 5 cceeding Ages, 386 
4 


That no 1Mufick lite Granadeer 5 engages. 


4 

1 

8 
7 
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d 


Ladies, 


* 


firm, that it has laid more People aſleep than alf th 
Camilla in the World? And you'll condeicend to'own 


no Maſick was ever follow'd ſo far by us, nor wit 
| i. always has the Pre- eminence abroad, And is con- 


to-morrow, if the Lady, who is to ſing it, ſhou't 


 ILOGW | 
Ladies, we muſt own, that this Muſick, of burs. i, 
not altogether ſo ſoft. as Banoncini's ; yet we date af 


that it keeps one awake, better. than any Opera that 

ever was ated. _- | | | 
The Granadeer March ſeems to be a Compoſur 

excellently adapted to the Genius of the Engh/h, fo 


W much Alacrity ; and with all Deference to the pre- 
ſent Subſcription, We muſt ſay, that the Granadeer 
March has been ſubſcrib'd for by the whole Grand 
Alliance: and we preſume to inform the Ladies, that 


antly heard by the talleſt, handſomeſt Men in thi 
whole Army. . In ſhort, to gratify the preſent Taſte 
our Author is now adapting ſome Words'to the Gra 
nadeer March, which he intends to have performed 


not happen to be ſick. 


To draw you hither ; for you'll all obey 


7551s he concludes to ho the ſureſt way * | 1 4 
Soft Mufick's Call, tho you ſbou d damn his Play. © © 


. 


